STUDENTS' FACSIMILE EDITION 



Friar Bacon and 
Friar Bungay 

By Gree?ie \aiid Middlet07i\ 






^v 



STUDENTS' FACSIMILE EDITION 

Friar Bacon and 
Friar Bungay 

By Greene \and Middleton\ 



staged as "an old play" . . . 1591-2 

Date of earliest known edition . 1594 
[B.M. Press-mark C. 34, c. 37] 

Reproduced in Facsimile . . . 1914 



BOUGHT WITH THE INCOME OF THE 

SAGE ENDOWMENT FUND 

THE GIFT OF 

Hcnrg HI, Sage 

1891 



«,; >! v "^ '/ r". 






The date shows when this volume was taken. 

To renew this book copy the cali No. and give to 
the hbrarian. 

HOME USE RULES 



m s&. 

UlS. 




All Books subject to Recall 

All borrowers must regis- 
ter in the library to borrow 
books for home u^e. 

All books mast be re- 
turned at end of college 
year for inspection and 
repairs. 

Limited books must be re- 
turned within the four week 
limit and not renewed. 

Students muf-t return all 
books before leaving town. 
OfBcers should arrange for 
the return of books wanted 
during their absence from 
town. 

Volumes of periodicals 
and of pamphlets are held 
in the library as much as 
possible. For special pur- 
poses they are given out for 
a limited time. 

Borrowers should not use 
their library privileges for 
the benefit of other persons. 

Books of special value 
and gift books, when the 
giver wishes it, are not 
allowed to circulate. 

Readers are asked to re- 
port all cases of books 
marked or mutilated. 



Do not deface books by marks and writing. 



PR 2544.F7 1594a 
The Honorable Historic of frier Bacon, c 




3 1924 013 '129 717 







THE 



HONORABLE HISTORH 

offnerBacon,and frier Bongay. , | 

, AsitwaSplaidbyher Maleftiesleruants. 



7^. ' 



■ -7' 
>^ A- 



t 



m 






©5® 



<^j^^ 







(H?'£S?i 



jfe' 



mm 



A", 



LONDON,. ^^;. 

Printed for E'l ward White, and arc ro bcjoldathisdiop; at 
the linle North dore of Poiiles,at the ii2nc of 

theGun» i)'94, ., ■ i.. ■ 



' . ij as**--— n&.-ii-.rf' -L. 



^.• 



'9-iA^^ 



0./S,: 



^^::> 



^ 



K^ssunu 





THE HONOVRABLE 

Hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 

■,',''- ' ■ .iii-^-^',, ' ' '■ - ' '■■ -' 

^rJttry Edward the prjl malcontentedmth Lacjeark of Lin- 
. colne^Iohn Warren earle of Suffex^indErmsbie gentk- 
; mari: RAfhSimnell the kings faole. 

»„.•■.,> r Laete. /, 

HY lookcamylord'Iikctoatronbledskie, 

When heaucns bright (hinc^s fhadowed with a fogge : 

Alate we ran tic dccrc and through the Lawndcs 

S4^^£^Striptwithoarna^estheloftiefrolrckebucks, 

Thatfcudded fore the tcifeislike the wind, 
fe,^ Nerc was the Deere of mert}' Frefingficld, 
f? So luftilypuld down by iolly mates, 

%. Nor fharde the Farmers fucb&tvenifbn, ' , , i^ _ ' 
., Sofrancklydealtthishundrcdycares before: 
~ Norhaueiftenenaylordniorcfrolickeinthechace, 

Andoowchangdcioamclanchohcdunipe. < 

-f^4»-««. After the Prince got to the keepers lodge 

Andhad becniocandinthe houfe avvhiler- 
Tofsing of ale and niilke in countrie Cannes, 

Whether it was the countries fweete contait: 

Or els the bonny damfell fild vs drinke 

That feemdfoftateiy in her ftammellred : 

Or that a qualme did erode his ftomacke then, - ^ 

Butflraighthefclliotohispafsions. .:li| 

t, -ff^wj^f. Sinai^<«/^<,whacCiyyoutoyourniai(l:er, - t 

^ , ' -As . Shall ' 

^' - . ' • " ■ - ' ■ ■" ■ ' • -^ 



The honmrahkh't^me of Frier Bacon. . ■ 

Shall he t!ius all amort liuemilccontcnt. ' 

Ki^he, Heerell thou Ned, nay looke if hec will (p^ake 
to me. .. " ■ : ' ,, 

£//,).rf>-^. What fayft thou to racfoole? ' ' 

B^f'ie. I pree thee tell me Ned , avt thou in loue with the 
keepers dj'jghter? • i' 

E ^wd. HowifIbe,whuthen? 

\}fhe. Whythenfilhallfftcachtheehowto4ccpiucIouc, 

i^fhc. M trric firha Ned , thou fhalt putbn my cap , and 
my co:it,and my d.igger , atid I will put on thy clothes , and th^ 
Tword, aiid lb thoulliilt be my foole. - 

£.rv»-^. AijdwhatofdiisJ " 

l(n^^/]!. Why fo thou llialt beguile Lotie, forLouc is fucliA . 
proudtbab,that he will neucr meddle with fooles nor chi!dren,Ii i 
not i{jfhei counfcU good Ned. | 

£2v\'(i?^.TellmeNedLacie,didftthouraarkethemayd, > 

Howliuelyinhercounuy weedesfhelookt : ■ 

A bonier wench all Suffolke cannot yeeld, ' -I 

All Siiffoike, nayailEnglandholdsnonefuch, - ,.\ 

i^rtf'.f.SirhajWilitnnsbyjNedisdeceiued. ' - 

Ertnshie. Why R^fhe ? 

i{dfhe. He faies all England hath no fuch , and I fay , and 
lie Hand to it,there is one betteria Warwicklhire, 

Fran en. How prooueft thou that Raphe ? 

i;;)/?/^?. Why isnotthe Abbot alcamcdman, andhathred 
many bookes, and thinkeft thou he hatli not more learning than 
thou to clioofe a bonny wench , yes I warrant tJiee by his whole 
grammer, 

£ n/?j/9'. A good reafon /(J/'^f. .' 

Edivard. I tell the Lacie,thai herfpaAling ey^es> - \ 
D •■elightenfoithiwcetLouesalluringfire; *'' 
And i!i ii er trelTes fhe doth fold the lookeffi .," 
Orfuch:«5.g.izevpon her golden Loire, ^^ 
HerKinii'uil'vhitemixrwiththemorningsVcdj , ' 
Luna dochboaft vpoii her lonely cheekes, 

-■. / Her 



I^-:' - ^ The honourable hiflorie of Frier Ba^ot}, 

"Hcrfmnt is beautiestable where (he paints, -' ^- . ' 

The gviicsofhcroorgious excellence: - - 
Hert6etharcfhelucsofpretious^<»r^<e«>«, i > 

Richly enclofed with ruddiecurroUcleues. .[■ \-. .' ■ 

TufhLacie,flie IS beauties ouermatch, 
Ifthoufuruairt her curious imageric. ^ "• 

z<«a'?. Igrantmylordthedamrellisasfairc, - ' '\ 

As fimpleSuflfolks homely towns cany celd: " ' 

But m the coun be quajiiter dames than fhe, " ■ i',; 

' Whofe faces are eni'icht with honours taint, • , • / . ' 

Whofebevvuesftandvpontheftageofhime, • ' ! 

Andyauntthcirtropiiiesuithecom'tsol-Iouc. _■ . ■. 1 

£^i .AhNcd-,buthadilthouwatchtherasmyfelf, ./■. ' ,i 

A-idfeenethcrecretbewtiesofthemaid, ';. . ' • ' .■ - i 

Their courtly coinclle were butfoolery, - ' ■.' .■ "^ %,.';' 

£>-OT,'^/c Whyhowwatchtyouiicrmyloi'd; --^ s 

i'l^.f^irJ. When as fhe fwept like /'MWJtIuough the hoofir, ' ' "•( 

Andinhcrfhapefaftfouldedvpray thoughtes: J 

Into thcMiIkhoufewentl with die maid, . - : 

And there amongftthe cream-boles fhe did fhinc, " < / 
As Pallace, mongft her Princely hufwifene: 
SheturndherfiTiockeouerherLillyarmes, > / 
And diued them into milke to run her cheefe: 
But whiter than the milke her chnflall skin. 
Checked with lines of Azur made her blufh, ., , •. . ^ ^ 

.Thatanornaturedurflbringforcomparc, . r-W, Y 

Ermshie if thou hadfl feene as I did note it well, I r '-. ' 

How bcwtic plaid the hufwifc, how this girle ~;!'""ii .t 

Like Zwfrfff laid herfingers to the worke, 
Thouwouldeft with r^r^M/w* hazard Roome and all 
Towinthelouclymaydof Frefingfield. > ; i!./-- > _: 

j^<i/>Af. SirhaNedjWOuldflfainehaueher? 1/ -j.w :.'_.■ ^ 
' Ed<svard. ll(4phe. 

J{4phe. Why Ned I haue laid the plot in my head thoii 
jlialt haue hcrajreadie. 

sdiv4rd, JUcgiucthceanewcoatandkaiiicmcthat. 






Theho»ourah!ehiftmeefFi(ierBjtcm. 

j^ipAf. Why firra Ned wecl rideto Oxford to Fri«r 3<r</»,oh 
heisabrauelchallcrfirra, thcyfayhcisa brauc Nigramancer, 
thathecan make wjmenof dcuib, and hcc can iUgglc cawinto 
Coftcrmangers , - . . ... , 

.B</W4>-e/. And how then J(»pftei -:r /-iy: :' iv-V-.i) ■ 
lijphe. Marry firha thou fhalt goto him, and bccaufc thy fa- 
ther ffitrrji (hall not miflc thee, hccfhall tumemc intotheej and 
lletotheCourt,andIleprii>cci£out, and he fhall make thee ei- 
ther a filken puife, flflJ of gold, or clfeafine wroi^ht finocke. 
Si^rtrtr^. Buthowfliaillhauethemaydf' ^ 

J{aphe. Marryfirha, if thoutccft afiikim piniefiiilof gold, 
then onfundaies (heclc hangthceby horiJdc, and you mufl not 
fay a word,Nowfir whcnfbecomcs intoa great prcafc of people, 
for feare of the cut-purft on a fbdaine HTeclc {Mvnp thee into her 
plackerd, then firhabeing there youiruypleadforyourfclfe, 
Ermshte. ExccHentpoUicie. ' . .. ■■[ 

fi&rfri/. But how if I be a wroughtfinodte. ,' 
l(apke. Thenflieelcputtheeintohcrcheftandlaythecin^ 
toLauendei', and vponfome good day fhcdep^thctfiDn, and at 
night when yougoiqbidjthfin being turHdi&oB8afinodce'ti& a 
. fflan,you may make vp-thcrtiatch.:''-i i3^'£:v. : i ,-::. 

~ z-if/V A Vondcrfullywifelyco6i£eIlcdj^jJw. .■*'." s ^ 
EdtvarJ.l[a^e{h!Lliha}KiiUW<0»teji':: f,'.].' ■ 
j^^ef/i^f.Godthankieyiiwwhetill^eitonmybackeNed., * 
E(l<Piard. Ucie th^t&ffilfi luihlaialape({bd;plot/ -■ . ■ '- : 
forwhyourcountrieiWtojcrrtJsfbcQyj '.■: i)s, ^:a:.v ;- 
Andftandesf<Jniuchvp(«Kherhdneftposntei,br.! lc !;) '^ 
ThatrnarriagcoriiaassrkBtswitkthtmiyicbiLvI};; i]:yv;-'j J 
Ermsbtejit mull be nigroi?jatickjtipcls ,. - ; 'v: r: -.! \. :; ' "-i < * ; ;^; -:' 
And chainfe of arttiiat iiiiflsBcoaioefoerloiKf -i-.b!^^^ .' 

_ Or clfe fliall Ed'xard neurfifSrakitfcte gfrlcj • ! ■ i i:o'i . ' ^ 

'Therefore my waglivcdftlii3riievsrintt«,^i!»r&t»/ii^ 
AndpofttoOxfordtothisiollyFrier» .• I >. 
£xiro«fhallby hisma^ckedoechisfleed. L . I . ."/; 
ffarren. Content my lord ,. andthats »%«edf>VIMf 
Toweatirthefeii«ad-4lfci^g?p«ff»«&WJ»^i««^I . 



Thi^homurahlehiJIork of Frkr Bacon. 

sJl^ard. I am vnkno^vns, not taken for the Phncc> '-'l '; • 
Thcyonclydeemcvsfrolicke Courtiers, - ■ , 

TliatreucUtHus among our lieges game:. *, • 

Therefore I hauedeuifcd a pollicie, - 

Lacic,thouknowftn5Xtfnclayis^j4»M«, • - ; . 
Andthenthecoiintiyflockes to Harlftonfaire, 
Then will the kecpefs daughter frolickc there. 
And ouer-fliincthctroupcofall the maids, , 
Thatcomftofee,andtobcfeencthatday. -v^ ^ 

Haunt thee difguifdamong thecoonaic fwaincs, - ' , 
Fain thart a farmers ibnnc,not far from thence, 
Efpiehcrloue$,andwho.(helikcthbeft: - 

C04t him, and court her to controll the clowne, ■ 
Say that the Courtier tyred all in greene , 
That helptliei?handfontly.tb run her cheefe, • ' 

Andfildherfathcrsloc^ewithvcnifon, . ' 

Coinmendshiia,andfendsfeiringstoheffelfc, ' ; 

Buy feme thing worthie of her parentage, '. . . 

Not worth her beaurie for Laciethenthefaire, 
Affoords no le well fitting for the mayd: . 

And when thou talkeftofmci note ifflie blufh, 
Ohthenfheldufcs,butif hcrcheckeswaxepale, • \ , ^ 
Diidaineitis.Lacie fend how fhcfares, ,, 

Andfparenotimerrorcofttowinherloues. ;:;>-/.: j, 

, L^f/V. I \yill ray iQntfobcccuce this charge* Iv v~.»^^ 
AsifthatLaciewereinlouewithhw. - . ..ii, ' ■Vt . 

£</w/fr^,Scnd ictters'^cedilytb Oxford of the newcj. 

S^aphf. AndfiHii iacie, buy mc a thoufand thoufand Hnlli- 

^, ,, L<w. Wh«:Wiltthoijxfob\lviththtfm Raphe? '-? '^ ^'''•^■' ^ 

it^«^ke. Mary eucry time that Ned fighs fw the'keejjeft 

daughter,' He tJea^H about lum, and fowjthin three or foure 

daiesl-will ftnd wojdto his&tber Htrry, thit his fonne and my 

Biailte'rNcd IS become Louesthorrisdance. .' ./ 

Eil'toard,. Wlell La^jcjlooke with care vnto thy char^Cj ' ' 

AndlwilJhafttoOxFordtofhel^rierj -i-^ -'- -■•'"' ^ 

\\x-h. B That 



The hmottrahle hifiorie of Frkr Bacon. 
That lie by art,ancl thou by fecrct gifts, 
Maift make mc lord of merrie Frelingfield. 

L-i c/V. God fend your honour your Harts dcfirc. Exeunt, 

BnUr fr'ur Bdcon^with Miles his pocnfcholer tvith hooks 
vnder his arme^mth them Burden^ Mafon^ 
clement ythrcedoSlors, 

lacon. Miles where arc you? 

Miles, Htefum dotlifiime cr reHtrtndifiime doHtr, 

Sucon, ^ 1 1 Hiiflinos Itbros mecs dc NccromAnxia, 

Miles. EccequAmhonum C'qiiamiocundum, hthiurts Ithrti 

Btcon. NovvmaiftersofourAcadcmickeftate, 
Thatrulein Oxford Vizroies in yourplace, 
VV*hofe heads containeMaps ofthc hbcrall arts, 
Spending your timein deapth of learned skill. 
Why flocke you thus to Bacons fccret Cell, 
A Flier newly flaldc in Brazennofe, 
Say whats your raindjthat I may make rcplie. 

B:irde». Baconwe hear,thatlongvvchaueftrfpc(f>j 
Thar thou art read in Magicks my fterie, 
In Piromancie to diuine by flames J 
To tell by Hadromatickejebbes and tides, • i . 

By Aeromancicjtodifcouer doubts, '• 

To plainc outqucftions,as Apollo did, 

B^f'w WellmaiftcrBurden,whatofallthis? 

Miles. Marie fir he doth but fulfill by rchearfing of thtfa 
names theFableofthcFox and thcgrapes, that whichis abouc 
vs^enains nothing to vs. 

B'-trden. 1 tell thee Bacon,Oxford makes report, 
Nay F,ngland,and the court of Hcnrie faies, 

Thart making of a brazen head by art, j 

Which flial 1 vnfold ftrange doubts and Aphorifmcs, n 

And read a Ictfture in PhjJofophie, 



Th: honaara^lc bljlork ofFriir Bacon. 
AndSythchclpcoFDiueUaadghaftlffiencls, . ' 

Thou meanft ere niMy ycares or daies bepaft. 
To compadc England with a wall of braflc. 

B*"«. And what of this ; 

Miles, What ofthis maifter,why he doth fpeak myftically, 
for he ktiowes if your skill f.iile to make a brazen head j yet mo^ 
ther waters ftrong ale will fit his turne toniake lum haiie a cop- 
per nofe. 

clement. Bacot] wc come not greeuing at thy skill. 
But ioicng that our Academic y eelds 
Amanfuppofdethewoonderoftheworld, " 

Forif thy cunning vvorke thefe myracles, . . 

England and Europe (hall admire thy fam«, 
And Oxford fhall in charaftcrs of braffc. 
And ftatues,fuch as were built vp in Rome, 
Eternize Frier Bacon for his art. 

Ma/on. ThengentleFrier,tellvs thy intent, 

B«M». Seeing you come as friends vnto the friet 
Refolue youdodorSjBaconcan by bookcs. 
Make ftorming Boreas thunder from his caue, 
And dimme faire Luna to a darke Eclipfc, ' 
The great arch-ruler jpotentateof hell, 
Trembles, when Bacon bids him,or his fiends, 
Bow to the force of his Penrasieron. 
Whatartcanworke,thefrolickefrierknowes, 
And therefore will I turne my Magicke bookes, 
AndlTraineoutNigromancietothedeepe, •■ , 

I hau e contrivd and framde a head of brafle, 
(I made Belcephon hammer outtheftuffe) 
And that by art ihall read Philofophie, 
And 1 will llrengthen Englandby my skill. 
That if ten Csriars livd and raignd in Rome, 
With all the legions Europe doth containe, 
Theyfhouldnot touch a grade ofEnghfh ground, 
The workc that Nmus reard at Babylon, 
The brazen walles framde by Semiraniis, 

B * Caitied 



The honourable hifiork of Frier Bacoa. 
Crrued out like tothcportallofthcftinne, 
Shallnotbe fuch as rings the Englifh ftrond : 
From Douer to til c market place of Ric. 

^Wfw.Isthispofsible? ; ' . ■; 

Mtles. llebringyetoorthrcewitneflres. 
4 i«ra'c/;.WhatDethofe? 

Mtles. Marry firthrcc or foure as honcfi: diuels , and good 
companions as any be in hell. 

Maftn.^o doubcbut magicke may doc much in this, 
For he that reades but Mathcmaticke rules, 
S hall findc conclufions that auaileto workc. 
Wonders that pafTe ttk conunon fenfc ofmen. 

Burden. But Bacon roues a bo -jv beyond his reach. 
And tcls of more than magicke canperfbrme : 
Thinking to get a fame by fooleries, 
Hauel not pall as farre inflate of fchoolcs; 
Andredofraanyfecrets,yettothinke, 
T h at h cads ofBrafle can vtter any voice, 
Ormore,totellofdecpephilo{bphie, " 
T his is a fiibl e Mfs^. had forgot. 

Eacon, £Mri/f«, thouwrongftmc indetraftingthus, 
gacon loues no: toflufte himfelfe withhes : 
But tell me fore thefc Doftors if thou dare. 
Of cenainc queflions I fhall moue to thee. 

Zurd:r. . I will aske what thou can. 

Miles. Marrie fir heclcftraight be on your pickpacke to 
knowe whether the feminine or the mafculin gender be mod 
worthie. 

Bacon. Were you not yeflerday maiftcr Burden at Henly 
\'pon the Thembs? 

Burden.lwiZyWhaxxheni 

Bacon. What bookeftudiedyouthcrcon all night? 

jj«r(/f«. I, noneat ail I rednotthcrealine. 

£^fi/n. ThendoftorSjFricr *4««j artknowesnought. 

clement. What (ayyoutothis maiflcrBwdcndotiihccnot 
touch you J 

Snrdtn 



The honour able hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 

^«r^f ». I paffe net oi his friuolous fpc^ches. 

Miles. Nay maifter Burden , my maiftev ere hcc hath dotlc 
with vou, will turnc youfrcm a cioftor to a dunce, and fhake you 
lb fmall, that he will leaue no more learning in you than is in B*-^ 
Lams Afle . 

B4con. MaifterSjfor that learned Burdens skill is deepc, 
And fore he doubts oi Bacons Cobalt frne : ' 
IlefhewyouwhyhehauntstoHenlyoft, ' - 
Notdoiflorsfortotaftthefragrantaiie: ' .. iS'. 
Buttheie to fpendthe nightin Alcumie, 
ToDQultiphewithfecrctfpclsofart. .' 

Thuspriuat fteales he learningfrotn vs all, 
To prooue my ^ongs true, I'i e fhcw you ftraight, 
ThebookehekeepesatHcnlyforhimfelfe. 

Milts . Nay now my maifter goes to coniuration,takc hecde. 

B'tctn. MaiftersftandftiU, feare not, lleftieweyoubut his 
booke. , . • 

r • ^'wA}^i\Heerehcconitires, ■■'<>■' •'-' 

■--- ^ , 1 ..■-;' ; ■■,-",■ 

TeremntsdeosmfernAlesBclcefhort, 

r i. Eater a woman with a fhoiilder of mutton 
onAfpit^anda Denill. 

Af //w. Oh maifter ccafcyourconiuration,oryourpoileall,ror 
hceres a fhec diuell come with a fhoulderof mutton on a fpitjyou 
haue mardthediuelsfupper, but no dcSubt hccthinkes our Col- 
ledge fare is (lender, and lb hath fcnt you his cooke with a fhoul- 
der ofmutton to make It excee'd. 

J^'ftffe. Oh where am I,or whats become ofme. 

Btcen. What art thou? 

■Hojiefe. HoftelTe at Henly miftrelTe of the Bell. 

B-ifew. Howcamcftthouheere. 

HofleJJe. Aslwasinthckitchcnmoiigftthcmaydes, 
Spitting the meate againftfypper for my guelTe: 
A motion mooucd rae to lookc forth of dore. 

. . t ' B 3 No 
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ThehomurAbiehiflork of Frier Bdcm^ \ 

Hofooner had I pried into the yard, ^ J 

Butftvaightawhirlcwindhoiftedraetrorathcnce, j 

And mounted mc aloft vnto the cloudes : 
As ina trance 1 thought nar feared nought, . ^ 
Norknowl vvhcreorwhetherl wastane : 
Nor\vhereIain,norWhattliefeperforisbe. :■ 

B<"«. No, know .younotmaifter Burden. ' 
B'flefSt. Oh yes good Hf , he is my dailygueft, , 
What maifter Burden, was but yeftemight, 
That you and I at Henlyplaid at cardes. 

BWm, Iknowe not what we did, a poxc of all coniuring 
Friers. . :■ \ 

C/(rw^«f, Now iollyFriertellvSjisthisthebookc .\ 

thatBurdenisfocarefuIltolookeon?j ■ u.--!' ' 

B«ffl«. It is, but Burden tellmc now, ' • ; 
Tliinkcft thou thatBacons Nicromanticke skill, 
Cannot performe his head and wall of BrafTc, .' ■- - 

When he can fetch thine hoftelTe in luch port. 

MiLs. Ilewarrantyoumaifter,ifmaificr Burden could coiiK 
iure as well as you, hee would hauc his booke euctie night from 
Henly to ftudy on at Oxford. 

Mitfon, Burden what are you mated bythisfiolickcIFricjr, 
Lookehowhe droops, his guilticconfcience 
Driues him to bafh and makes his hoftcfle blufli. 

'Silicon. Wellmiftresforl wilnothaucybumill> •- ' '" 
YoufhalltoHenlytochecrcHpyourguefh - - ' ^' ' 
Fore fupperginne. Burden fed her adew, i '; r;; ; rn -tr 
Say farewell to your hoftefle fore' ihfrgoesi - :..•.. i;; ' ' ' ' 
Sirhaaway,andi'et herfafeathorae. . .'- ;';^ - 

liojiefe. Maifter Bwden i when fhallwcfdcyoUatHtnly. 

£xemi£ti»ift0ahdthej>tftitl^ 

burden. ThedeuilliakcthccandHerilytod, - -^ ;■ ' 
^//fi. Maifler (hall 1 make a good ttietioii -''•;'' -^' 
B**"". Whatsihat? - ;ii .-, ? - 

MiUs, Many fir now« that vaf \i(MS6 k goinic to p««id« 



iH'*V>*»)irfi'^' 



^_ — — — - — - ■ " ' '' ' -•' . Jlril 

Thehdmttrdhle fjtjlme of Frier BaeoM. '•,< 

fijpper,coniurc vp another fpirirc, and fend doftorBw Jen flj^-. 



ing after, 



'2^Acen. Thus riilcrsofour Accademickcftate, 
YoahauefeenethcFrierframe his artby proofc: 
And as the colledge called Brazcnnofe, 
Isvnderhimandhethemaiftertherc: 1- ' > 

Sofurely fhall this headofbraflc beframdci 
And yeeld forth ftrangc and vncoth ^^^tfrj/ww : 
AndHd*andHeccatefhallfaiietheFri?r, j.>-. ,\ ; 

But I wiU^cIe England round with brallc. 

( Exeunt imnts^ 

Enter -Margaret thifaire ntiydefFreJingfJtld^ with Thomai 
and lone, and othtr clcrvnts : Lacttdijgnifed iftcoyntrie 

IhomAf. By my troth Margrct hcercs a wether is able to 
mike a man call his father vvhorloDjif this tVethrt hold wee fhall 
haue hay good chcape, and butter and chcefc at'HarlftdnwiU 
biare no price. .,». 

Margtet. ThonaSjinaides when they comctoftctbcfairc, 
Count not to m akc a cope for dearth of hay, 
Whenwchauetiirndoiirbuttertothefalt, ' .: . .i 'I 
Andfctourcliecrcfafelyvpontherackes. ■ . . .; .; c[ 

Thenlctourfithcrsprifeitastheypkafe, '' :-,' i ' . r { 

We countiicflutsot merry Frefingfield, ' - '.I 

Comcto buy necdIe(lcnou»htSToAiakcV$fine, 
Ai^dlookctliatyoi^-menniouldbefranckc this day, '. 

And com^s with mch fairings as they tan. 
jAirf^ajisblythcandfrolickelockcsfromheaocn, - 

As when he courted louely Semclc : 
Swearing thepediersfliall haue eraptiepacks, \^ 

Ifthatfaircwethcrraaymakechapmeribuy. 

-£<«>. Butlouclv Peggie Semdc is dead, * " ' 

Aq4 therefore P^<^wfi:omhispalkcc pries. 



The honour able hiflorie of Frier Bacon. 
Andfeeingfuchafweccandfeernlyfainr, . 

S hewes all his glories for to court your felfe, 

Mjr^rit. This is a fairing gearle fir indeed, 
Tofooth mevp with fuchfmoot'ifiatteriei 
But learnc of me your fcoflfes to broad before : 
Well lone our bewties mufl: abide their icftes, 
We ferue the turne iniolly Frcfingfield. 

lone. Margret, a farmers daughter for a farmers fonrie, 
I waiTant you the meaneft of vs both, ♦ 

Shall haueamatetoLeadevsfrom theChurch: v^, 
ButThomaswhats the newes ? whatin a dumpc. . 

GiuemeyourhandjWe areneerea pedlers fliop, 
Out with your purfe we mull: hauc fairings now. 

Thcmas. Faith lone and fhall, lie beltowa fairing on yc»u,an4 
then we will to the Tauem, and fnap ofFa pint of wine or two. 

^11 this ivhile Lacic ^hif^eri Margret in the tire. . 

Mdrgret. Whtnc(?areyoufir,of SufFolke,foryourtearmes 
are finer than the common fort of rtien ? . 

/<?«:. Faithlouelygirle.IamofBeckles by, . ■ 

Yourneighbournotaboue fix miles from hence, . 
A farmers fonne that iiCHer was fo quaint, 
But that he could do c^undle to fuch dames: ,;v/ 

But truft me Margret lamfeqt in charge, .5 .^. .._ , '.-j-'l 

From him that reueldijtypjvfathersliowfe, . .. .'TrliX .>.' 
AndfildhisLodge with theere and vcnifon^ . '; . . • • . -, :_-^ ' 
Tyred in grcene, hefentyoqthjsrich purfe: ; .'. • : ,,' ,,...' i 
His token,thai he hclptyou run your cheefe • , . -- j -. . ' ... 
Andinthemilkhoufeghattedwithyourfeife* . J ,. -, .;• :;•.. :''./< 

A? rfr;;rff. Tome, yoy forget yoiir felfe. : , ' ' /., . 

Ziiw. Women are often wcakeinmeraorie, ^A 

7W<2rg;rt'f. Ohpardoafirjcalltomihdthcman, / .:. ;.•.>, 
Tvvcrelittlcmannersto'rciulchisgift, , .>,ai---''' 

A nd yet I hop e h e fends it not for louc : . ; ' . - ' 

Forwehauelittleleifuietodeb^ateofthat. , \^(' ; , 



The honour able hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
Tme. What Margret blufli not^mayds mufl: haue ihcit 
loues. 

Thomas. Nay by the mafTe fhe lookes pale as if fhe were 



anirri 



Jij chard. SirhaareyouofBeckls ? I pray howdoorh good- 
maaCob^ray father bought a horfeof himjletellyou Margcr, 
aweregoodtobeagentlemansiade, for of all things the ioulc 
lulding could not abide a doongcart. 

iW rfr^f'ff. * How different IS this farmer from the reft, 
That earft as yet hathpleafd my wandring fight, ; — 
His words arewitcie,quickened with afiiule, \ '" ' '' 
His courtefie gentle,mielling of the court, •' ' 'i ''■' 

Facill and debonaire in all his deeds, ' ;.; ■ j ; -^ ^, 
Proportiond as was PariSjWhen in gray, . .';'., t 

He courted Aenon in the vale by Troy. V ■' ■-; ' 

Great lords haue come and pi ead ed for my louc. 
Who but the keepers lafle of Frefingfield, 
And yet me thinks this Farmers ioUy fonne, 
Paffeth the prowdeftthat hath pleafdmine eye. 
But Peg difclofe not that thou art in loue, 
And (hew as yet no figne ofloue to him. 
Although thou well wouldft wifh him for thy lout 
Keepe that to thee tiU time doth ferue thy tume, 
To fhe w th e greefe wherein thy heart doth burne. 
ComeloneandThomaSjfhallwetothefaire, ; 

YouBecklsmanwillnotforfakevsnow, . ^)' ■ 

Zacie. NotwhilftImayhauefuchc|uaint?jrlsasyou, ' '*" 

Margrer. Well if y ou cliaunc'e to come by Frefingfield, 
Make but a rtep into the keepers lodge, ' \ • \ 

Andfuchpoore fare as Woodmen can affoord, ' ' 

Butter and cheefe,creame,and fat venifon, r 

You fhall haue ftore,and welcome therewithal!. _ ,?.;,! 

-C4f/f. GramaicicsPeggie,!ookeform€earelong, " , ^' 

ExtHntomna. 



< '! 
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' " T he honour AhUhiprie of Frier Bacon. 

Enter Henry the third,the tmfcrour^the kwgcfCapile,Elmr 
his daughter thiques Vandcrmaji. a Ccrmaine. 

Benr'te. Great men of Europe^monarksofthcWcft, 
Ringd with the wals of old 0f*4««jj 
Whofe loftie furges hke the batteJments, 
That compaftliigh built BabellJn with towen, 
Welcome my lordsjWel come braue wcfterne kiilgj, 
To Englands fhore,whofe promontorie clccue:s, 
Shewes Albion is another Uttle world. 
Welcome fay es Englifli Henrie to you all, 
Chiefly vnto the louely Elcanour, 
Who darde for Edwards fake cutthrough thcfeas, 
And venture as Aoenors damfell through the decpe, 
To get the loue of^Henries wanton forme. 

Cafiile. Englands rich Monarch brauePJantagenet, -'-,'( 
The Pyrenraounts fwellingabouethedouds. 
That ward the welthic Caflilc in with walles. 
Could not detaine the beautiousEleanour, t|^ 

But hearing of the fara^pf Edwards youth, - % 

ShedardetobrookeA/^^f«»Mihaughucpride, t^'v^ 

' And bide the brunt of froward Eolus, 
T h en may feire England weJ comeher the more. 

Eltntr, AfterthatEnglifhHcnric by his lords, 
Had fent prince Edwards louclj counterreic, 
AprefcnttothcCaftilcEIinor, . ^ . 
The comly pourtrait of fo bra^ue a hian. 
The vcrtuous fame difcourfed of his dccds^ 
Edwards couragiousrcfolution, ; "^ 

Done at the holy land fore Damas walles. 
Led both mine eye and thoughts in cquall links. 
To likcfo of the Englifh Monarchs ibnnc. 
That 1 attempted peitils for his fake. 

Smperour. Whereisthe Prince,mylord i 

JStnrit. HepofleddowDjnotlongfinccfiromthc cour^ 

To 



'The honourable hiflorie of Frier Bacon. 
To Suffolkefidcjto merrieFreminghaiT), 
To fpoit himfelte amongfl: my fallow deerc, ^ 

From thence by packets fent to Hampton houfc, 
Wc heare the IVinceis ridden with his lords, 
ToOxfordjiiitheAcademiethere, 
To heare difputc amongft the learned men, 
But wc will fend foorth letters for my fonne, ■ , 

To will him comefrom Ox'ford to the court. 
Empe. Nayrather Henrieletvs as vvebe, 
Rjdeforto vifite Oxford with our n-ainc, 
Faine would I fee your Vniuerfitics, 
And what learned men your Academic yields, 
From Hafpurg haue 1 brought a learned claikc,. 
To hold difpute with Engliih Orators. 
This doftorfurnamde laqucs Vandeniiaft, 
A Germajne borne,paft into Padua, 
To Florence,and to faire Bolonia, 
To Paris,Rlieims,and ftately Orleans, 
And talking there with men of art,put downe 
The chicfcft ofthem all in Aphorifmes, 
In Magicke,and the Mathematicke rules, 
Now let vs Henrie trie him inyour fchooles. 

Benrie. Hefhal my4oid,this motion likes mc wel, 
Weeleprogreffeftraight to Oxford with our 'rain':; 
And fee what menour Academic biinocs. 
And woonder Vandermafl. welcome tome 
In Oxford flialt thou find a ioLlie frier, . • 
Cald Frier Bacon,Englands only flower 
Set him but Non-plus in hismagicke ipels. 
And make himyccld in Mathematicke rules, 
Andfprthy glone 1 will bind thy brpwes, 
Not wiffih a priicts garland mad eoiBaies, , r 
Butwithacotonetofchoiccftgol4, ' •,; -'.-•■ 
Wjiild then we fit to Oxford with our troupes, 
Lets in and banquet in oiuEhglilh court. . E\tr,. 
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The honourable htjl orie of Frier Bacott. 

Enter Raphe SimncUin Edtv.trdes apparrell^ Ed- 
ward^WarreUjErmsbj dijgui(ed. 

i{^^h\ Where bethefc vacabond knaues that they attend 
I'iO better on their maiftcr; 

sdiMrc!. Ifit pleafe your honour we are all ready ataninch. 

J{'phe. SirhaNcd, lie haue no more port horfe to ride on, 
llchaueannthcrfetcli. 

ErmsLw. I prayyou how is that my Lord ? 

r^'fh'. Marnefir, IlefcndtothelleofEelyforfoureorfiue 
dozen of Gcefc,<ind lie haue them tidefix and fix t">gethcr with 
whipcord, Nowvpon tfieir backes will I haue a f.ure Held bed, 
wirliaCnn.ipie, andib wlicnitismypleafurc He flee into what 
placci pLv-ic; this will be eafic. 

i'titrr'n. Your Iionour hath faid well,biit{TialI wc to Brafen- 
norcCoIIedgebetoicwepuIloftour bootes. ' 

ErmsLie. Warren well motioncd,vvee willto the Frier 
Before we reuell it within the towne. 
Raplie fee youkeepc your countenance like a Prince. 

ryfl'he. \\'';]ercfbre haue I fuch acompanie of cutting knaues ; 
to wjitvpon m:,buttc .keep and defend my countenance againft - 
all mine encmies:]iaue you notgoodfwords and bucklers. 

Enter Bacon and Miles. ': 

^rwi^/f. Stay who comes heerc. ■' ' '.■ "■ ■ :•■ 

narrcn. Some fcholler,andwecleaskc him whcreFricrBa- 
con is. 

Bxcon, Why thou arrant duncefhal I neucrmakc thee good 
fcholler, dothnot all thetowi'tccric out, and fay , FnerBacons 
fubfifer IS the greateftb'ockheadinallO>fford,why thoucanft 
not fpeake one word of true Latine. 

Miles. No fir, yes what is this cls; fg* ''utn tuus homo , I am 

vourmin, lw.u:raai you fir as good Tullicsphrafe asanyisin 

Oxford. 

SACon, 



, The hcmurabUhiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
Bacon. Comconfirha,whatpa'rtoflpcechis F^'^ 
Mtlt'. Ego, that is 1, marrie nomenfubiiantiM. 
Bdctn. How proouc you that? 
' MUe\. Whyfirlethimprooue hunfelfeanda will, I can be 
hard felt and vnderftood. 
BACon. Oh grolTe dunce. 

Ed>. Come let vsbreakcoffthisdifpute between rhefe two. 
Sirha, where isBrazcnnofe Colledgc. 

MtUi. Not fai' from Coppcr-fmithes hall. 

Ed'tvard. What doeft thou mockc me. 

Miles. Not I fir, but what wou I d you at Brazennofe ? 

^/•wj^/V. Marrie we would fpcake with fncr Bacon. 

lAiles. Whufemenbeyou. 

£r>wi^/V. Marnefchollcrheresourmaifter. ' 

K^fke. Suha I am the maifl^er of thcfc good fellowes , mayfl; 
thou not know me to be a Lord by my reparrel). 

Miles. Then heeres good game for tlie hawke, for heers the 
maifter foolc, and a couie of Cockscombs, one wife man I thinke 
would Ipring you all. 

Ed'smard. Gogs wounds Warren kill him. ' -' 

Fyarren. Why Nedlthinkcthe deuillbein my fheath, I 
cannot get out my dagger. 

'Eimibie, NorlminCjSwones Ned I thinke I am bewitcht. 

Miles. A companie of fcabbes,the proudefl ofyou all dravvc 
your weapon if he can, 
S ee how boldly 1 fpeake now my maifter is by. 

E^jrrfrd'. I ftriue in vaine,but tfmy fword be fhut, 
And coniured faft by magicke m my (heath, 
Viliainehecreismyfift. ; 

;; Strike him ahox on the e*re. 

Miles. Qh I befeech you coniure his hands too,that he may 
nothftliisarraestohis head,forheislio;htfin2;ered. 

l{4^he. Ntdftnkehim,Ilewarranttheebymine honour. 

Bucoh, What meanes the Englifh prince to wrong my man, 

b.d,tard. To whom (peakeft thou. * * 

fi*'.-" ' C 3 s*coH. 






The honour able hijlorie of Frier Sacof/, 
Idcon, To thee. • ' 

Ed'ivird. Who art thou, 

B<fM. Could you notiudgewhcn all your fwordsgrewfaft, 
That frier Bacon was notfarrc from hence: 
Ed'A'ird king Henries fonne and Princeof Wales, - 

Thyfooledifgmfdcannocconce^ilethyfelfe, ■ '■ 

I knowbothErmsbie and the SufTex Earle , 
Els FrierBaconhadbutlittle skill. ' ■ '^ 

ThoucomeftinpoftfrommerricFreflngfield, - "' 

Fail fancied to the. keepers bonny lafTe, • 'v 

To craue fomefuccour of the tolly Fhcr, 
AndLacieEareofLincolnehaftthoulcft, ' • - 
To treat faire Margret to allow thy loues : 
Butfriends aremen, andloue can baffle lords. 
The Earle both woes and courtes her for himfelfe. 

frarren.Ned this is ftrangc,the frier knoweth al. , 

E'Wj'i'V. Appollocouldnotvttermdrethanthis. ' ' 

'Ed'iVArd. I ftand amazed to heare this iolly Frier, 
Tell euen the veriefecrets of my thoughts: ", " 

ButlearnedBaconfincethouknoweftthecaufe, "'; -- 

WhyldidpoftfofaftfromFrcfingfield. / ■ • ■ - 

HelpeFricratapinchjthatlmayhaue • -^-. - ' '' •''^'- ' 
The loueoflouely Margret to my felfe, ';-'- '-"■ ^ ' > 
And as I am true Pnnce of WaleSjlle giue- 
Lining and lands to fti-ength thy colkdge ftate. -•' 
yyanen. GoodFnerheipeihePrinceinthis, 
F^fhi. Why fcruantNed, will not the frier doe it. Were 
not m}^ fivord glued to my fcabberd by coniuration , I would cut 
ofl his head and make him do it by force. - 

A^//w.Infajthmylord , yourmanhoodaddyoiirfwbrd isall 
alike, they are fofift coniuredthatwe fliallneucrfee them. 

Ermsi/ie. Wat doftor in a dmnpe, tuTlihelpcthe prince, ;J 

And thou fhalt fee how hberall he will prooue, ^' ■ 

B ««/'. Craue not fuch aftios(s,greater duirips than thcfe, 
Ivvvillmylordftraineoutmymagickefpels, ; ,!,:.-/ ^ '•■"•:• -^ -ij 

ForthisdaycomestheearletoFrefingfield^ "< • ' '' ■ 'w 

And 



^~ 
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ThehonourulkhillorkofFrterBtieoff, 
And fore that night fliuts in the day with darkc, 
Theilebebenothed ech toother taft : 
ButcomewithmCjWecletomy ftudieftraight, 
Ard inaglafTeprofpeftiuel willfhew 
Wiiats done this day in merr)^ Frefingfield. 

Ed'vv-r^.GramcrciesBacon,! will quite thy painc 

'B'tc'". But fend your traine my lord into the tovvnc. 
My fcholler fhall go bring them to their Inne : 
Mcane while wee! e fee the knauetie of th e earle. 

Edna d. Warren leauc meandErmsbie,takethefoole> 
Let him be maifter and go reuell it, 
Till I and Frier Bacon talke a while. 

yytrrtn . \ Ve will my lord. 

I{*^he. FaTth Ned and lie lord it out till thou comeft , He E)C 
Prince of Wales ouer all the blacke pots inOxford. 

HA'.f ' Exennr, 

Bacon and Edrvdrd goes into thejiudy. 

B<*ttn. Now fro ' r k EdwardjWelcomc lo my Cell, 
Heerc tempers Frier Baconraanytoics: 
And holds this place his confiftorie court, 
Whcrin the diucls pleads homage to his words. 
Within this glaffe profpp£tiue thoufhalt fee 
This day whats done in merry Frefingfield, 
Twixt loucly Peggie and the Lincolnc carle. 

Edifatd. Frier thou dadfl me, now (hall Edward trie^ 
How Laciemeaneth to his (bueraignc lord. 

B**"/?. Stand there and lookc dircftly in thcglafle, 

hnttrMargret and Frier Bungay^ 

B-*^*/*. Whatfeesmylord. 
Edindrd, Ifeethekeeperslouelylafrcappearc, 
As bright-funne as theparramour of Mars, 

..,...- ~' ' ~ ' ! Oncly 
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The hoftourahle hijlorie of Frier Bacon. 
Onely attended hy a ioUy frier. 

Bicon. Sitftillandkeepethechriftallinyourcye, 

MAri^ret. But tell me frier Bungay is it truc, 
That this faire courtious countrie fwainc, 
Who faies his fatheris a fai'mer nie, 
CanbelordLacieearlcofLincolnfhire. ■ 

£tt«g-<«;'. Peggie tis true, tisLacieforrt1ylif<5i ■ 
Orclfemineaitandcunningbothdothfaile: , - 

LcftbyprinccEdwardtoprocurehisIoues, . v, . c..- - j 

For he in grecne that holpcyou runne your cheefe. 
Is fonnc to Henr)'andtheprince ofWales . 

Ninrgret. Bewhathcwillhislureisbutforluft. ^ ■ 

But did lord Lacic like poore Margret, 

Orvvouldhcdainetovvcd acountriclalTe, . ,j^ 

Frier, I would his humblchandmayd be, "^ . .....i.L :^ 

And for great wealth, quite him with court efie. 

BungAy. Wi)y Margret doelt thou loiie him. 

hUrgrer. Hisperfonnge like theprideofvauntingTroy, 
Might well auouch to fliadowHellens cape: 
His witiscjuicke and readie ill conceit, .c^f. .- ■■ j 

AsGreeccaffoordedinhcrchicfcftpiime' -.h^ '•: "^ ' 

Courtcous,ahFricrfullofplea(ing firulcs, -^'^^■^^;.?• 

Truftmellouetoomuchtotelltheemorc, ;- ■■-, /^ 

Suffice tomeheisEnglands parramour. 

Bungay. Hath not ech eye that viewd thy pleafing face, 
Surnanied thee faire maid otFrefingfield. •< 

M'trgref. Yes Bungay,and would God theloucIyEark 
Had that in#,thatforaanyfought. ''■^. 

Bmgny. Feare not, the Frier will not be behind, . , ; ; 
To Hiew his cunning to en cangle loue. ^^ 

EdivarJ. I thinke the Fne r courts the bonny wench^ 
Bacon,methinkeshcisaluil:iechurlc. \ ^ 

£4««. Nowlookcmylord. ' ^f , . ;7 

Enter L.tcie. " ;4--'"t • 

'*•'■% -J"-' ■ • 
Ed'fVArd. GogsvvoundsBaconheereComesLacic. '^"* 









The honour Me h'lflork of Frier Bacon, 

"B^con. SitftiUmylordnndmarkerhcconjinedic. 

^ungty. HeeresLacie,MargretUcpafide awhile. 

Z4a>. Diphne thedamfelUthatcaughtPhxbusfaft, 
Androckchiiuiiuhebrightncfleofherlookcs, • 
WajnotfobeaiiuousinAppolloseycs, 
AsisfaireMirgrectothcLincolneearle, 
Recant thee Lacic thou art put in truft, 
Edward thy foueraigncslbnne hath chofen thee 
A fccretfnend to court her for himfelfe : 
And darefl: thou wrongthy Pnnce with trecherie. 
Lacie,louc tnakesnoacceptionofa friend, 
Nordcemes it ofa Pnncc,butas a man : 
Honour bids thee control! him in his luft, 
His wooing is not for to wed th e girl e, 
But to intrap her and beguile the laflfe : 
Lacie thou loucftithenbrooke not fuchabufe, 
But wed her, and abide thy Princes frowne: 
For better die,thcii fee her Iiuc difgnicdL'. 

Mar^m. Come Frier I will fliakehini from his dumpes, 
How ch«erc you llr' r p :r,ie foryouithought: 
Your earl)' vp,piay God itbetlieneere, 
What com c from B jckl Cj^n a raornc fo foone. 

ittif. Tiuii,watchfullarefuchinenas!iueinloue, 
Wiioic eycb brooke broken (lumbers for their llcepej 
I tell theePeai^iefincelaft Harllton faire, 
Alvmind^'hathfeltalieipeofpafsion'^. 

M^r^ret. A trurtic man that courtitforyour friend, 
Woo vouftili for the courtier all in ereene. 
1 ni-uucl! that he flics not for himfelfe. 

^-i:ie. Pcgffiojl pleaded fi.ft to get you;- grace for hini, 
Butwheiimuie eicsfuiuaidyour bcautious lookes 
Louclike a vvaggcflraightdracd into my heart, 
Andthercdidlhrin?theIdcaofyom-felfc: 
Piccieinethouglilbeafivinjrs fonne, 
And miraiure notmyrichesbatniyioue. 

Miirirrer. Youare verie haltiefortogardcnivcH, 
• -^ D Sced< 



The honourable hijlork ofFritr Bacott. 
Seeds muft hauc timctofproutbeforetheyfpring, 
Loue ought to crecpe as doth, the dials fhade, i 

For timely ripe is rotten too too foone. 

£«»^<y. x>f«; /j/V, roome for a meny Frier, 
WhatyouthofBeckles,withthekecperslafle, . i 

Tis well, but tell me heere you any newes. 
Margrtt. No, Frier what newes. 
i««^47. Hecreyounot how thepurfcuantsdopoft. 
With proclamations through cch country tovvne: 

ZrfoV. For whatgentlcmer tell the newes. . 

imgaj. DwelftthouinBeckles&hcerftnotofthefencwSj 
24f/f the Earl e of Lincojne is late fled 
From Windfot court difguifcd like a fwaine. 
And lurkesaboutthe countrie heere vnknowne. 
HenriclLrpefts him offoraetrechcrie, 
And therefore doth proclaimein euery way, 
Thiu: who cantaketheLincolne earle,fha]lh3ue 
PaidintheEschcquertwentiethoufand crownes. : , "ll^sc 

-trff/f. TheearleofLincolnjFricrthouartmad, :. 

, It was feme other jthoumiftakcfl: the mail: ^ j'?. V: ^ 

TheearleofLincolne,whyitcannotbc. : <? 'i - 

Ar4r^l■f^ Yesvericwellraylord/oryouarchCj , ',,.' 

Thckeepcrsxlaughtertookcyouprifoner, .' ■ 

LordLacieyeclcl,Ilebeyourgailoronce. , : 

£^Sv4r</. Howfamiliar they be Bacon. : , 

£rffo«. Sitftillandmarkethefequellofthcirloucs. , '-. 
L^f/V. Thenamldoubleprifonertothyfelfe, , _ :' 

PeggieJ yecld,but are thefe newes iniefl:, 

ATrt/j^rf;. Inieft with you,but carnefl: vnto IDC : 
For why, thcfe wrongs do wring me at the heart, 
Ah how thefe earles and noble men of birth, 
Flatterandfainetoforgepoorewomensill. \~(i, .v. 

h<icie. Beleeucroelalles lamthc Lincolne carle, ,-;- [U 

I not denicjbut tyred thus in rags \: 

I liueddifguifd to winnefaire Peggies loue. ' '.''J!! 

M*rgrei:. What loue is there whcrc wedding ends not louS ;| 
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':/;' ThehomurAhUhiJlorkofFrkrBacoH. 

!>»'/*. 1 nieantfaire girlc to make thee Lacics wife. 
^ Mdrgi^it.! litlethinke that earl eswil ftoopfolow, 

h^eii, Say-jihali 1 make thee counteffc ere I fleep. 

Af^r^, Handmaid vnto the earlefopleafchimfclfc 
A wife in namcjbut feraatit in obedience, 

'L'tcH. TheLincolne couiitcire.for it fhafoe fo, 
I Ic plight the bands and leal e it with a kiffe. 

Md'Kdrd, Gogs wounds Baconthey kiflejle ftabthem, 

SAcon. Qhhold your handcs ixty lord it is the glafle. 

r^iPrjr^.Collcrto fee the traitors gree fo well, 
Made me t'ninks the {hadowes fubftances . 

'^Acon, Twerealon» poinard my lord, to reach bctwccne 
Oxford and Frefingfield, butfitftill and fee more.' 

}i,i*agiiy. Well lordofLinco!ne,ifyoiirloucs be knit. 
And chat your tongues and thoughts doboth agree : 
To auoidinfuingiarreSjlle hamper vp the match, 
lletake my poiTacc forth, and wed you heere, ^- 
Then go to bed andfeale vpyour defires. 

'L-icie. Friercontcnt, Peggie howlikeyou this ? 
. /rUrgret. What likes my lord is pleaihig vnto me. 

B»»^'«r. Then hand-fail hand,and I wil to my booke, 

B-'«». Whatfcesmy lord now. 

£«fu<?r^. Bncon,Ifee thclouers handinhand, 
TheFrier readie with his portacethere. 
To wed them botli , tlien am I cjuice vndone. 
Bacon heipe now , if ere tliy magickeferudc, 
Helpe Bacon,fl:op die marriage now, 
lidiuels ornigromanGe may fuffice. 
And I will giue thee fortie thoufand crownes. 

BifDff^FearenotmylordjllefioptheiolIyFrier, 
Fof murnbli.ng vp his onfons thisday. , 

"Licie. V Vhy fpeakftnot Bunga}^Frier to tliy bookc. 
I;],,, . SKngApsmute^crjingBudhud. 

; ^^r^re-^Howlookeft thoufrier,asamandifltauc^ht, 
::-'-\:, r Da- " Reft 



Thehonourabkhiftork of Frier Bacon. V 
Reft ofthy fences Bungay ,fhew by figncs ■ ;■; 

If choubedumwhatpafsionsholdeththce. *'■ 

Lacit. Hees dtimbe indeed : Bacon hath with his diuels 
Inchantedhim,ofelfcfomcftrangedifeafe, ' ' 

Or Appoplcxic hath porteft his lungs: , 

But Peggie whathe cannot with hisbooke . - 
Wecle twixtvsbothvniteitvpinhearc. 

Afrfr^r^r. Els ietme die my lordamifcrcanr. '- 

JfA'rfr^. Why fl-ands frier BagWofeainazd. 

SacenX hatie ftrook him dum my lord,& if your honor pleafc 
He fetch this Bungay ftraightway from Frcfingfield, 
And he fhali dine with vs in Oxford here. , -• 

i:i^«'4ro''. Bafon^doe that and thou contcnteft me, 

!<«(•/<*. Ofcourtcfic Margrei let vslcadthcfricr 
Vnto thy fathers lodgc^to comfort him 
With brothcs to bring him from this haplefle trance. ■».. 

/./ar^rf/- .Qrelsniylord.wewcrepafsingvnkinde i.-M-'; 
Toleaucthefnerfoinhisdiftrede. '- ■ t'^.'. 



Enter a. dmill^AndcArrk Bwigay on his bach. 



Margret. O helpcmylord,adeiiilI,a.dcuillmvlordi 
Looke howlie carries Bungay on his backe ; 
Lets hence forBacons fpirits be abroad, 

- ■ /:: "■'■■' , ■ '. Exeunf. 
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, sd'svarJ. Bacon I laugh to fee the iolly Frier . . ■ 
Mounted vpon die diuell, and how the earlc 
FJeeswitli his bonny lafleforfeare, ;- 

AflooneasBungayisatBrazennofc, ' ' 

And I hauechatted with the merrie frier, 
I will in pofl; hie me toFrefingfield, ' . ' ,'. ; ' 

And quite thefe wrongs on Lacic ere itbc long, 

Eaton. Sobeitmylord,butletvstoouiE^innerr 
For ere we haue taken our repaft awhile, . 
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\The homurahU hiflorie of Frier Bacoin 
f* Wc fiiall haue Bungay brought to Brazcnnofe. 

("': .' ..;:,-■ ■ ■ \ ' Exeunt. 

!. ':' . ■ . • 'IBjtter three doBors ^ Burden^ Mafon. 

:'' .'■■ ''\ / ■> clement. 

iv- ■.■'V. ■•; ^ ...... 

' Mafeti, Now that we are gathered in the regent iioufe. 

It fits vs talke about the kings repaire , 
; For he troopt with all the weft erne kings 

Thatlie alongft theDanfick feasby Eaft, 
' . North by the clime of frofticGennanie, 

" The Almain Monarke,and the Scocon duke, 
Caftilc,and louely Ellinor with him, 
Haue in their icfb refolued for Oxford towne. 

5«r<^f« . We muft lay plots of ftately tragedies. 
Strange comick fhowcs,fuch as proud Rofsius 
Vaunted before the RomaneEmperours. 

cifwe;;/-. To welcome all the wefterne Potentates 
} Butmore theking by letters hathforetold, 

'^ ThatFredericketheAlmaineEmperour 
.1 Hath brought with him a Germane ofefteeme, 

pi WhofefumameisDonlaquefleVandermaft, 
" Skilfulljnmagicke and tliofefecrct arts. 

; " -^'*/»''- Then mufl we all make futevnto the frier, 

To Frier Bacon that he vouch this taske, 

And vndertake to countemaiiein skill 
f The German, els tliercs none in Oxford can, 

;. ; Match anddifpute with learned Yandeimaft. .> " 
, ■/ ■B«'-^f«- Bacon, ifhe will hold the German play, ;: 

WeeleteachhimwhatanEnghfhFriercandoc: . ' ' 
j- Thediuelllthinkcdarenotdirputcwithhim. 
;.'. . C/"»'?'2^Indecdmasd6a:orhepleaf^redyo^, 

■jr;,. InthathcbroughtyourhofUrewuhherfpit; 
I • From Henly poftm^^ynto Brazennofe. 

:5;<r.r'w. Avei/gtanccontheFrierforhispaines, ■ 
But leauing that, lets hie to B*conftraighr, 

^:-- ■ ■'■; ^ ,: Ds ,Tb. 






ThehortotrAhlehiiloruofFrtirSdeofi. 1 
To fee if he will take this taskc in hand. 

clement . Stay what rumoris this , the tovmc is Vp in a tna- ^ 

tiniCjWhathurlyburHeistliisJ ; 

Er}terAConflable,\vithRdphe,Warre»,Ermshie , ,. ! 

ar/d Miles. i 

1 

ConJlMe. Nay maifl^cTsifyou were ncrefb good, you ijiall | 

before the doftors to aunfwer your inifdemeanoiir. 
Burden. Whatstlie matter fellow J 
ConJlMf, Marie fir,heres a companie of rufHers that drin- 
ItinginthcTauernshaue made a great braule, and almoftkildc 
the vintner. 

Mila. 5rj/«pdoftorBurden,thi3 lubberly lurden, 
Illfliapte and ill faced,difdaind anddifgraced, 
What he tels vnto >a^/.f,w^/;.''/V«r(/t' ;:o^/r. 

Burden. WhoisthemaiflerandchecfeofthiscrewJ 
Miles. Ecicafmummtindiyfugurarotundiy 
Neatilieatandfinejasbriskeasacupofwine, 
Burden. What are you? 

F^j^ldj:. lamfacherdoftorasamanwould fay, the Belwc- 

ther ofthis c6pany,thefe are my lords, and 1 the prince ofWales. 

Clcme,it. Are you Edward the kings fonne ? 

r^'f''c. ' Si'.iaMik'Sjbringhitlierthe tapfter that drue the 

wine, and I warrant when they fee howfoundly I haue broke \\\% 

hcadjtlicilcfiyrvvas donebynoleire man than apnnce. 

>/ji/iir. Icannotbdeeuethatthisistheprinceof Wales. 
'■f.trrci-'. Andwhyfofir? - 
M'-if<i'i. For tlicy fay the prince is a braue & a wifegentlemaix ■ 
vy^r. WhyandthinkeftthoLidoftorthacheisnoifoJ 
Darftthoudecraftandderogitfromhiiii, . ,^' . ' 

Beingfolouelyandlbbraueayoiith, ^^,-„ ;.••''' 

Brmiiir. Whorcfaccflnning With many afugredfmile, ' 
Bewraiesthat heisbi-edofpnncelyrace. 

Miles. And)ctniaifl:crdotT:or,tofpeake]ikcaprotlox, . .• j:"j 
And tell vntpyoUjwhatisverim.'nc and true» ' - *'• ' 

' Toceafeofthisqiiai-Fclljlookc butorihisapparrcU, 
■ " Thett 



[The honSMrahk hiporie ofFrUr Saciu,. 

Then matke but my ta]is,he is grcatprincc of Walis, 
The checfc ofour^^fg^,andy?//w rf^ir, 

Then ware what is done,forheis Henries whjtefoniie. 

]{fphe, Doftorswbofcdotingnightcaps are not capable of 

my ingenious dignitie, Incw that 1 am Edward Pjanra?cnet, 

whom ifyoudifplcaiejWill make afhippc that fhall hold alJ your 

colleges,ai;d fo canic away tlie Niniucrfitie with afayre wind,ta 

thcBankcOde in Southwarke,how fayft thou Ned Warraixic, 

(hail I not do it 3 

rrtrren. Yes my goodlord,and if itplcafeyonrlordfhip, 

I wil gather vpal your old pantophlcs,and with the corke,makc 

you a Pinnis of fiue hundred tunne, that fhall fcrue the tume 

miaruellouswelljmy lord. 

Erntihtc. And I my lord will haue Pioners to vndcrmine the 

townCjthattheveryGardens and orchards be carried away fbn 

your fummer walkes. 

MiUs. AnA\ with fcientU^nnA^xe^tdiligentU, 

Will coniure and charmc,tokeepe ) oufrcm harmc. 

That "»'n;<'» /;»rt(J« >«4«;.' , your vciy great »<«««, 

Like Barriers riiipjiTom Oxford do skjp. 

With CoUcgesand fchooleSjfull loaden with fooles. 

Quid dices adhoc,\^ioi{hi'p(\i\\domine Vti^-vcocke. 

clement. Why harcbraindcourtiers.areyoudninkcorinadj 

To taunt vs vp with fuch fcurilitie, 

Decraeyou vs racntsfhafe and light efteemcj , i 

To bring vs fuch a fop for Henries forme, 

Call out the beadls and conuay them hence, 

Straight to Bocardo,let the roifters lie ' 

ClofeclaptinboltSjVntillthcirwitsbctame. 

Ermsbie. Why fhall we to pnfon my lord ? (prefcncc^ 

J{afhe. What faifl Miles, (hall I honour the prifon with my 

■Milt!, Nono,outwithyourbladcs,andhainperthcfciades, 

Haue a flurt and a CTalh^owpIay reucll dafli, 

Arid teach thcfc Sacerdos,thatthe Bocardos, 



L . tliiie pezzants and c]ucs,are meet for therafclucs. 
^^3 r' ? i^rrf/i«. To theprilM with them conftabic. 
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-' 'Thehonourablehijlorieof Frier Bdcm^ ■ 

r?'4rrf». Well doftors feeing I hauefported me, ' 
With laughing at thefe mad and menie wagges. 
Know that prince Edward is at Brazennofe, - , . . /. 

And this attired like th e prince of WaleSf 
Is Raphe,kin2 Henries only loued fool c, - 
I.earleofEdeXjandthisErmsbie : . 

Oneof thepriuicchamber totheking, 
Who while the prince with Frier Bacon ftaies, 
Hauc reueld it in Oxford as you fee. ■ 

Mafon. Mylord pardon vsjwekncwnotwhatyouwcre, 
But courtiersmaymakegreaterskapes than thefe. 
Wilt pleafcyour honour djne with me to day? ; 

yVAnen. I will maifter doclor,and fatisfic the vinrner for his 
hurtjonly I muft defire you to imagine him all this forenoon the : 

prince of Wales. 1 

Mafon, I will fir. \ 

^4/7'<'. AndvponthatIwiltleadthcway,onclyIwill haue _ 
Miles gobefore me,becaufe I haue heard Henricfay,that wife- 
dome muft so before Maiellie. , Exeuntcmnes. 
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JS filer prince E'drv,trd rvith his^oinardin his harJ-t Lacie 

' EAivard^ Lacie thou canft not fhroud thy ti'aitrous thoughts, 
NorcouerasdidCafsiusallhisvviles, ,, .^ . .. 

For Edward hath an eye that lookes as farrc, ' ,, ' .. ' ■ /^ 
AsLincjcusfiomthefliorcsofGrecia, . ■ ' „... ' 

Did not I fit in Oxford by the Frier, -: . :V ; '. .• 

AndfeethcscouitthemaydofFrefingfield,. - '. v . •-- " ■' 
Sealingthyflatteringfaociqiwithakinc, . ' 

Did not prowd Bungay draw his portafle foorth, , , . 
And iQViiing liand in iiand had married you, • • ; - ' 

IfFnerBacpnhad notftiokeliimdumbe, '- - - . . '. -, ;' - 
Andmoinuedhi'mvponafpiritsb.acke, . -'^ .' '■-':'■ 

ThatweinightchatatOxlordwiththefrier, •• - .':'•'■.■ 

Traitor wliat anfwsi ft^is noi all tiiis true J , ; • . ^ ' ' ■ 

■ .- - , -'■"■. irutb 
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The IjcrMrahle mftcrit! of Frier Bacon. 
Lrff/V. Truth all my Lord and thus I make rcplic,. 
At Harlftone faire there courting tor your grace, 
VVhcnasminc eyefuruaidherciuiousdiape, 
And drewe the beautious glory ofher looks, 
To diue into the center ot m}' heart. 

Loue taiightmethatyourhonour didbnticfl, 
Thatpnnces were in fancie but ns men. 
How that the lonely maid ol Frefingheld, 
Was fitter to be Lacies wedded wile, 
Than concubine vnto the prince of Wales. 

EcLrard. Imurious Lacie did Ilouethcc more 
Than Alexander his Hephcftxon, 
Didl vnfould the pafsion of my loue, 
And locke them in the clolTet of thy thoughts, 
Wert tliou toEdward fecond to himiehe, 
Sole freind, and partner of his I'ccrcatloucs, 
And could a glaunce of fading bewtie breake, 
Thcinchained fetters offuch priuat iteindes, 
Bafe coward, hilfe, and too efleminate, 
To be conuall with a prince in thoughts. 
From Oxford haue I ported fincc 1 dinde, 
' To quite a traitor fore that Edward ileepc. 

Mar^. Twas I my Lord, not Lacie fi:epc awrv', 
For oft he fued and courted for your felfe, 
And (till woode for the courtier all in greene, 
But I whome fancy made but ouer foftd. 
Pleaded my felfe with looks as if llovd, • 
I fed mync eye with gazing on his face. 
And llill bcwicht lovd Lacie with my looks, 
My hart With fighes, myne cyesplcaded with tears, 
My face held pittieand content at onccj 
Andmorcl couldnotfipheroutby fignes 
^ ButthatllovdLord Lacicwithrayhcai^ 
I Then worthy Edward meafurcwiththyhiinde, 
I If ivcmcns fviiio'jrs will not force men fall, 
|. If bewtie and if darts of peiung loue, 
k:::ca - . £ , ■ If 



The honour d hk hljlorie ofTrkr 3 neon. 
Is notoftorcetoburythoiightsoffncndes. 

BcbKArd. I telltheePeggielwill hauetliyloues, ^ 

Edward or none lliall conquer Margrct, , j 

InFrigatsbottomdwirhrich Sethinplan](s, ''\ 

Topt with the loftie firs ofLibanon , .' 

Stcmd and iiical': with burniflit Juorie 

Aiidouerlaid withphitesofPeriianwe.iIth, ' 

Like Thetis llialt thou wanton on the wanes - ,„^ 

And draw tlie Dolphins to thy loueh' c^^es, " , 

To dauncclauo'tas in the purple ftreames, '; 

SireiiswithhaipesandhliierpfalteneSj ' :\ 

Shall waight with mulicke at tliy frigots fl-em, j 

And cntertaine hire Margret with her laieSj 
England and Englands wealth iliall wait on thee, 
Brittameniall bend vnto her princes loue. 
And doe due homage to thine excellencej \ 

If- thou wilt be but Edwards Margret. . I 

Mari-ret. Pardon my lord if loues great roialti"e, j 

ScntmefuchprefentsastoDanae^ ' j 

IfPhoebus tied in Latonas webs, • 

ComecouiTing from thcbeautie of his lodge, 
The dulcet tunes of holickeMercurie, 
Not all the wealth hcauens treafuiieaftoords. 
Should make me leaue lord Lacie or liis loue. 

Edn-. IhaueleamdatOxfordthcnthispointoffchooleSj 
^ybnta caufayiolluHr ejjeftus, 

Laci e th e caufe that Margret cannot loue, 
Nor fix her liking on the Englifn Prince, 
Take hira avvay,and then the effe^rts will failej 
ViUaine prepare thy felfe for I will bathe 
Mypoinardinthebofomeofaneatle. ' {■'" ■ . s»! 

Ucie. RatherthenliuejandmiflefaireMargrCtslpgej, ' : *A' 
Prince Edward flop not at the fatall doome, , "''";-? 

Butilabbit home, end both my ioucs and life. '-l' 

Marg. Braue Prince of Wales, honoured forrt^ali dcedsj, 'j 
Twere finne to itame fair Venus couixs with blood, |.j 

Loues ' 



ThehoncurAhlehiflorsc of Frier Bacon. 
Loucs conquefts ends my Lord jn com tefic , 
Sparc Lacie gentle Edward, let me die, 
Forfo both you and he doe ceafe your loiies, 

Ed'Kdrd. Lacic fliall die as traitor to his Lord, 

Ldcic. I haue defcrucd it, Edward aft it well. 

Miri^ret What hopes the Pnncc to game by Lacics dcatli? 

Ed\xirJ. To end the loues twixt him and Margcret. 
Marg.Why, tlunkskiiig Henries Ibnne that Margrets louc, 
Han"-s mthc vncertainc ballance of proud time, 
That death fliall make a difcord otour thonghts, 
No, ftabthcearlcjand fore the morning (uu 
Sliall vaunt him thnce, ouer tlicioftie caft, 
Margret will meet herLaciein the heauens. 

L/tcir. lfou<^htbetides toloucly Mar2;rer, 
That wroniis or wrings her honour from content, 
Europesrich wealth nor Englands monarchic. 
Should not allure Lacie to oucrliuc, 
Then Edward ihoitmy life and end her loues.' 

Mar^rcr. Rid me,and keepe a friend worth many loues. 

L<s<rii?. Nay Edward kcepc a loue worth many friends. 

Margret. And if thy mind be fiich asfame hatli blazde. 
Then princely Edward let vs both abide 
The fatall refolution of thy rage, 
Panifli thoufancic,andimbrace rcuengc. 
And in one toombe knit both our carkafcs, 
Whofc hearts were linked inoneperfcftloue, 

Ed<sit*rd. Edward Ait tliou that famous prince ofWalcs, 
Wheat Damafco beat the Sarafens, 
And broughtft home triumphc on thy launccs point, 
■And (hall thy plumes be puld by Venus downe. 
Is it princely to difTcuer louers leagues, 
To part fuchfnends as glorie in their loues, 
Leaue Ned,and make a vertue of this fault. 
And further Peg and Lacie in their loues. 
So in fubduing fancies paTsion, 
Conquering thyfelfe thou getftthcricheft fpoilc, 

£ i Lacic 



The hGncurahU hijlorie of Frier Bacon. 
Lack rife vp,faii-e Peggie heeres my hand, 
Tlie prince of Wales hath conquered all his thoughts; 
And all his lo.ucs heycelds vnto the earle, 
Lacic enioy the maid ofFicfingfield, 
Make I'iCrthyLincolne countelTe at the church. 
And Ned as he is true Plantagenet, 
Will giue her to thee francklyfoi- thy wife. 

Ldde. Humbly I take her of my foueraigne. 
As ifthatEdward gaue mcEndandsrip-ht, 
And richt me with the Albion diadem. 

Mitrgret. AnAAoth the'Englifh Prince mean true, 
Will he vouchfofe to teafe his formeJ iducs, 
Andyeeld thetitleofacountriemaid, - , . 

Vntolord Lacic. . 

£</ivdr<s'. IwiHfaii"ePe2:2:ieasIamtruc lord. 

Mar^. Th en lordly fir, whofe conqueft is as great, ., 

In conquering loue as C^efars vidorics, 
Margrct as milde and humbl e in her thoughts, 
As was Afpatia vnto Cuus fdfe, 
YeeldsthankSjand next Iwd Lacie, doth iniTiiine 
Edwardthcfecondfecretinherheait. . ~ ■ 

v.ih\ Gramcrcie Peggie, now that vowes are pall, ■ . . : ,'■ T 
And that your loues are not tpereuolt: ■. ,! c' jj 

Once Laciefriendesagaine,come we will poft I j 

To Oxford, forthis day the king is there, •- ."■.-/' 

And brings for Edward CaftileEUinor. . ■r.- 

Peggielinuftgofeeandviewmy wife, , 

I pray God I like her as 1 loued thee. 

Befide,lordLincolnewcniallhcaredifpute, - 

TwixtfricrBacoiijand learned Vandcrmsfl-, ■ ..'...-. 

Peggie weeleleaucycuforaweeke or two. 

M.iirgret. AsitpleafelordLacie,butlouesfooliflilooks, 
Thinke footfteps Miles,^id minutes to be houres. . '■ - '. 

Zrf«^. He haften Peggie to make flioitrelurne, : - 

But pi eafe your houour goe vnto the lodge, ' ' ' ' ^ i; ' ■ 

We iTiall haue butter,checfe,aiid venifon. -■':. ■■ : : '• 

- ■ - ;. ux s. ' " And • 



The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacott. 
And yefterday 1 brought for Margiet, 
A lurtie bottle of neat qlarret wine, 
Thus'can we feaft and entertaine your grace. . 

Ed'!v*rJ. Tis cheere lord Lade for an Emperowr, 
Ifherefpeftthcperfon and the place : 
Come let vs in, for I will all t!:is niglit, 
Ride port vntiU I come to Baconscell. 
^ Y^xe:inr. 

\ EntcrHcnrk, Empcrcur, Caple^ Elltnor^ Van- 

\ derma jl^ "Bungaj. 

Yim'ixreur. Ti-uftme Plantngenettlicfc Oxford fchoolcs 
\ Are nchly fcatcd necrethcriuer fide : 

■ The mountainesfullof fatand fallow decrc, 

The batlingpaftures laid with kineandflocks. 
The towne gorgeous with high built collcdges, 
And fchollers feemely in their graue attire. 
Learned in fearching principles of art, 
What IS thy iudgement> Liquis Vanderraaf^. 

^'^Wfrwrf^. That lordly are the buildings of the towne, 
' Spatious the romes and full ofplcafant walkes : 

Butfor thedoftors how thatthey belearned, 
It may be meanly, for ought I canheere. 

Bftngay, I tell thee Germane,Hafpurge holds noncfuch, 
None red fo deepe as Oxenford containes, 
I There are within our accademickeftate, 

Men that may le<fhireitin Germanic, 
^ To all thedoftorsofyoiirBelgickefchools. 
' ^ Bcnrie. Stand to himBungay, charmethis Vandcrmaft, 

i ■ And I will vfe thee as a rbyall kins;. 
V . yanderma^. Wherein darefl: tliou difpute with me. 

J," B«»^'9'. InwhataDoftorandaFricrcan. 

yandermafi. Before rich Europes worthies put thou fonh 
The doubtfull qucftion vmo Vandcrmaft. 

'Qmgaji. Letitbethis, whether the fpirites of piromuncie 
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orGeomancie,bemoftprec!ominantinniagick. 
rAtidtr. I fayof Piromancie. 
J««^d;. And I of Geomancic. 
yandcr. The cabbalifts that wright of mngicke ^els, 

AsHenr.js, Melchic,and Pithagoras, 

AiHrme that mongilthequadmpiicitie 

Of elementail dlencej Terra is biitthonght, 

Tobc ipHiJcIiim fquared to the rell : 

And that the compafis of afcending Himents 

Exc ecd in bignefle as they doe in height. 

Iud2;in2;thc concaue circleofthcfonne. 

To hold thcreftin his ciixomierence, 

If then as Hermes faies the fire begreatll:, 

Pureft and onely giueth fhapes tolpiritcs : 
Then mud thcfe Demones that haunt that place, 
B e eu ery way fup eriour to th e reft. 

B'<«^'<v. I reafonnot of elementalliliapes, 
Nortelllof the concauelattitudes, 
Notingtheir eflence nor their quahtie, 
Butofthe fpirites tliat Piromancie calles, 
And ofthc vigourofthe Geomanticke fiends, 
1 tell thee Germane magicke haunts the grounds, 
Andthofe ftrangenecromantick fpels 
That worke fuch fhewes and wondering in the world< 
Are afted by thofe Geomanticke fpirites, 
That Hermes calleth r«/-r<«^/». 
The fierie fpirits are but n-ansparani iliades. 
That lightly pafTe as Heralts to beare newes. 
But earthly fiends clofd in the loweft deepc, 
DifTeuermountainesiftheybebutchargd, 
Being more grofe and mafsie in their power. 

blinder. Rather thefe eanhly geomantike fpirit?, 
Are dull and like the place where they remaine: 
For whenproud Lucipher fell fr9ra the heaucns, 
The fpirites and angels that did fin with liim, 
Recaind their locall cUcQcc as their faults. 
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All ful)ieftvnderZ«»« continent, . .-, 

Theywhichoflfendedleflrehanginthefire, ,,', - . 
And fccondfauks did reft within the .nue, . , 

BuiLuciferandhisproudheartedfiends, ,, „/ '...>' 

Were tluowne into the centerofthe (r;irth, 
.] Hailing lefTevuderftandingthau the reft, .. ^ 

Ashauinsgreaterfinae, ;mdleftcrgracc. ,, : 

Therforcilichgrofte and earthly fpints doefcnie, 
Forliiglers, Witches,and vild forcerers, 
Whereas the Piromantickcgemij, ;!'-■;, -i,-. 

Aremightie,rwift,and ofTarre reachingpower, . . ' 

ButgrauntthatGeomancie hath moft force, -'t"'-.' 

Bungay to pleafc thefcmightie potentates, 
Prooue by feme inftance what thy art can doe. 

Bungay. I will. 

Emper. Now Englifti Harr)' here begins the game. 
We niallfec fportbctwcene thcfe learned men. 

rAndermAJi. What wilt thou doe. 

B^^^-Shcwthcethctreeleavd with refined gold, 
Wheron the fearefuU dragon held his fcatc, 
That watcht the garden cald Hcfperides, 
L Subdued and wonnc by concjuering Hercules. 
1 /^4»<^r»»4/?. Well done. 

Heere Bungay cotiiures and the tree a^peareswhJi 
th^ dr agon jhooting fire. 

^^vr/V. What fay you royall lordings to my frier, 
Hath he not doire a point of cunning skill. 

y under. Ech fchoUcrinthe Nicromanticke fpelsj. 
Can doe as much as Bungay hath pcrformd, 
Bur as Alcmcnas bafterd raf'd this tree, 
', Sowilllraifehimvpaswhenheliued, V , .^ ' 

And caufc him pull the Dragon from his feate, 
I And teare the branchespeecemeale from the roote, 
? Hercules i'/-e^.«,/'rtfi/<Hwcules» 
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Hercules appeares in his Lions shin. 

HtYCule:. Qttnms^tdt, 

ydn!lf,n:\fi, louesbaftardfonnc thoulibiaii Hercules 
PuUofFtherprigs from ofTthe Hefpcnantrcc, 
As once thou didft to win t!ic ?ok!cii fiair. 

BeriHUs. Flat, 

Htere he hcnr}: to hyenke the hraiiches. 

yonder. Now Bungay if thou canlT: by magicke charmc. 
The ficud appearing like great Hercules, 
Frompullingdowneth; branches of the tree, 
Then art thou worrhy to be counted learned. 

B'^wf.Jv. Icannar. 

yande-,'. Ccafe Hercules vntill 1 2;iue thcc charjrc. 
Mighnecommanderohhis Enghfli lie, 
Hcnrie comefrom the flout Plantagencts, 
Bungay is ! earned enough to be a Frier. 
But to compare with laquisVandennafl-, 
Oxford and Cambridge muft go feekethcii-ccllcs, 
Tofindamantomatchhiminhisart. . . 

I !iaue?iucn fton-p/wj tothcPaduans, 
Tothemof Sien, Florence,andBe]ogna, 
Reimes,Louain andf aire Rotherdam, 
f ranckfoid,Lutrech andOrleancc: 

AndnovvrauftHenrieifhe dome light, ' . ; 

Oowne me with lawrcll as they ail haue done, 

Enter Bacon. 

B'*"/?. All haile to this roiall. companif , 
That fit to heare and fee this ftrange difpute : 
Biuigay, how ftand^i: thou as a manamazd, 
What Iiath the Geraune aded more than thou. 
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A' Wfrw^/7, What art thou that cjueflJons thus. 

iicon. Men call me Bacon. 

VAniir, Lordly thou lookeft,as if that thiBu vvcrt learnd, 
Thy countenance, as if fcience held hcrfeate 
Bctwcene the circled arches ofthy browes. 

Henrie. Now Monarcks hath the Germain found his match, 

Smftrour, BeftiiTC thee laquis take not now the foil e, 
Lcafl thou docfl: loofe what foretime thou didft 2;aine. 

rundermafi. Bacon,wiIt thou difputc.' 

Bdcon. NoCjVnlefTe he were more learnd than f^anJerm^ifi, 
Foryettell me,whathafl: thou done ? 

yanderma/f. Raifd Hercules to ruinate that tree. 
That Bongay mountedby his magicke fpels. 

i.ffo'?. Set Hercules to worke. 

ya Jer. NowHerculeSjI charge thee to thy taske, 
Pull offthe !2;olden branches lirom thcroote'. 

j^ffw/f.'. Idare nor,Seefl:thounotereatBaconheere, 
Whofcfrowne dqth aft more than thy magicke can. 

randermuft. By all the thrones and dominations, 
"Vertues,powers and mightie Hcr.uchies, 
I charge thee to obey to VandciTnal}. 

^erc«/i/. Bacon, that bnd'cshendftrongBelcephon, 
Andrulcs Afmenothguidcr ofthe North : 
Bindes me fromyeelding vnta Vanderm.ifl:. 

//m.How now Vaiidcimaft,haue you met with your match. 

F<tnde} niafl. Neucr before waft knowne to Vandcrmaft. 
That men held deuils in fuch obedient awe. 
Bacon doth more than artor els I failc, 

Emperour. Why Vandermaftartthououercomc, 
Bacon difpute widi him,and trie his skill: 

^4f««. I come not Monarckcs for to hold difputc, 
WithfuchanouiceasisVaiidcrmaft, 
I come to haue yourroyalties co dine 
With Frier Bacon hecrc in Brazennofe, 
And for this Germane troubles but the plaec 
And holds this audience with a long fufpencc, 
-■■■ ' F lie 
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lie feiicl him to his Accademie hence, 
Thou Hercules wiiom Vandermaft did raife, 
TraiTfport the Geritianc vnto Hafpurge fttaighr, 
That he may learncby trauaiic gainrt thefpriiigs. 
More fccret doomes and Aphonfmcs of ait, 
Vaniiluhe tree and thou away with hjm. 

Exit ihefpirit with FavderrKaf, nKcllhe Tree. 

Fmpercur. Why Bacon whether doeft thou fend him, 

li'acon. To Hafpurgc there your highneffeatretmne, 
Shall findc the Germane in his ftudic fafc. 

Henm. Bacon, thou haft honoured England with thy skiU, 
And made faire Oxford famousby thine art, ^ 

I willbc Englifh Hennctothy felfc. 
But tell me fliall wc dine with thcc to day. 

i*c»n. With mcmy Lord, and whilcl fit my checrc. 
Sec where PrinccEdward comes to welcome you: 
Gratious as the morning ftarrc of heaueu, ^x\t, 

Enter Eciiv.ird, Lacic^Warren^ irmsbie, 

E^Jperottr. Is this Prince Edward Henries toyalifoniie. 
How maitinll n tiic figure of liis fiicc. 
Yet loucly and befct with Ainorct?. 

A^ewr/f . Ncdjwiierchaft tliou been. 

'Edward. AtFranui^hHmmyLord.tocrieyourbuckcs. 
Iftheycouldfcape they tellers or the toile: - ' 

But hcaring^ofthefc lordly Poteiitates '• ,;| 

Landed,aiidprograftvp to Oxford to wne, '' -j 

I ported togiuc entcrtaiiie to them, 

ChicfetotheAlmaineMonaikc,ncxttoliim, ' '- 

Andioynt with him,Caftileand Saxonic, 
Are welcome as they may be to the Englirti Court. . j 

Thusforthcraen.butfccVenusappeares, I 

OioaethatoucmiatchetliVcnusmhcrfliape, - \ 



The homurahk hiflork of Frier Bdcsn. 
S weete EUinor, beauties high fwelling pride, 
Rich natures gloric,and her wealth at once : 
Faireofallfaires, welcome to Albion, ^ 
Welcome to me, and welcometo thine owne, 
If that thou dainfl the welcome from my fclfe. 

\Ellinor. Martiall Plarwagcnet, Henries high minded fonne, 
The marke that EUinor did count her aime, 
I hkte thee forcl faw thee, now 1 loue, 
And fo as in fo fhort a rime I may : 
Yet fo as rime fhallneucrbrcake that fo, .. > i 

Andthcriforcfo acceptofElhnor. 

Caftile. Feare not my Lord, this couple will agree, ; . r .- 
If louc may creepe intotheir wanton eyes; 
And therefore Edward I accept thee hcere, •, . 

WkhoutfufpencCjasmyadoptedfonne. , ' 

neurit. Let me that ioy in thefe conforung greets, 
And glorie in thefe honors done to Ned, 
Yeeld thankes for all thcf*; fauours to my fonne, 
And reft a true Plantagcncc to all . 

Eftter Miles mth a cloth and trenchers 4ndfilt. 
Mthf. Stlneteomms refes, that gouemyour Greges,in Saxo* 



nie andSpaine, in England and in Almaine: for all this frolickc 
rablcnrjUI coucrtheetabIe,with trenchers, fait and cloth, and 
thenlooke for yourbroth. 

£m^a-oHr. What pleafant fellow isthis. 

^Mr;^ Tis my lordjdoftor Bacons poorefchollcfc 

MtLs. My maifter hath made me fewer ofthefe great lords, 
and God knowes I am as fcruiceable at a table^ as a fow is vnder 
anappletree: tis no matter, their checrefhallnotbegreat, and 
therefore what skUs where rhe fait ftand before or behinde. 

Ca/?ik. Th efe fcholl ers knowes more skill in ailiomes. 
How to vfe quips and Heights of Sophiftrie, 
Than for to couer counly for a king. 

)..!/ •-- '"•' F 2 Enter 
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Enter Mi'es with a rnij?e of pottage and broth^ 
and after hvrtt I aeon. 

Mile'. Spill fir,why doe you thinkc I neuer carried 
twopeiiy chop before 111 my life :byyouvleaue,NohledtcHJy fot 
here comes dovftor B:xcoiispecus ^ being inhis fullagc,tocarriea 
niefTc of pottage. 

£accn. Lordings admire not ifyour chcerebethis, 
For we muft keepc our Accademicke fare, 
No riot where Philofophie doth raine, 
And therefore Henrie place thcfe Potentates, 
And bid them fall vnto their frugal 1 cates. 

Emp. Prefumptuous Frier,what fcofffl: thou at a king, 
What doeft thou taunt vs with thy pefants fare, 
And giue vs cates fit for countrey fwaines, 
Henrie proceeds thisieftof thy confent, 
To twit vs with fuch a pittatKe of fuch price, 
Tellme.andFrederickc will not 2;reeuethclon» 

^<f»w. By Henrieshonourand theroyallfaich 
The Engiifli monarcke bearetli to his friend: 
I knew not of the friers feeble fare. 
Nor am I pleafd he cntcrtainesyouthus, 

Ba'coK. Contentthee Fredciicke for I fhewd the catcs^ 
To let thee fee how fchollers vfe to feede: 
How little meate refines ourEnglilh wits, 
Miles take away, and let it be thy dinner. 

.rj^tles. Marryfirlwil,this dayfhalbeafeftiualdaywithme, 
11 cxccedin the hidieft de2;ree. Exit Miles. 

Sacon. I tell thee Monarch, all the Germane Peeres 
Could not affoord thy entertainment fuch , 
So roiall and fo full of Maieftie, 
As Bacon will prefent to Fredericke, 
T h c Bafeft waiter that attends thy cups, 
Shall be in honoursg,r eater than thy fglfe r 

Ani 



The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
And for thy cates rich Alexandria druggcs, 'I 
Fetcht by Carueilsfrom Ac^ypts richell ftraights : 
Found in tlie wealthy ftrond of Aflfrica , 
Shallroyallizc the tableofmy king, 
Wines richer than the Gypuan courtifati, 
Quaftto Augultus kingly countermatch, 
Shalbc carrowfi in Englifii Henries fcafts : 
Candiefhallyeeldtherichcftofhcrcancs, 
Pcrfia downc her volga by Canows, 
Send down the fecrcts of her {piccrie. / 

The Africke Dates t»tral>les of Spaine, 
Conferues,and SuckctsfroiiJ Tiberias, 
Catesfromludea choiferthanthclampc 
Thatfiered Rome with (parkesofgluttoiiie, 
Shall bcwcifie theboardfor Fredencke, 
And therfore grudge not at a friers feaft. 

Enter two gentlemen^ Lambert, and Serlbj 
with the keener. 

h*mhert. Come froHckc keeper of our heges game, 
Whofe table fpredhath euervenifon, 
And lacks of wines to welcome pairengcrs , 
Know I am in loue with iolly Margrct, 
Thatouer-Hiines our damfels as the moone, 
Darkneththcbiighteftfparklesofthe night, 
InLaxficld heerc my land andliuingUes, 
lie make thy daughter ioynter of it all, 
So thou confentto giue her to my wife, 
And I can fpcnd flue hundreth maikes a yearc. 

SeMie. I amthelanflord keeperof thy holds, 
By coppie all thy lining lies in me. 
Laxfield did neuer fee me raife my due, 
I will infeofe faire Margret in all, 
So fhe will take her to a luftie fcjuire. 



TbehorioariihlehiflorienfFriirBdcen. 
Kjtftr^ Now courteous gentls, if th c Keepers girlc, 

Hath plcafcd the hking fancie of you both. 

And with her beutie hath fubduedyourchoughts, 

TisdoubtfuH to decide the qucftior. 

It ioyes me that fuch men of great efteeme. 

Should lay their hking on this bafe eflate. 

And that her date Hiould grow fo fortunate. 

To be a wife to meaner men than you. 

But fith fuch fcjuires will ftooptokcepcrsfee, ' 

I wjll to auoid difpleafiirc of you both, 

Call Margrct forth ^and tlie rtuU make her choife. Exit, 
idmherr. Content Keeper fend her vnto VS. 

WhyScrlsbyisthy wifcfolatelydead, 

Arc all thy loues fo lightly pafled ouer. 

As thou cnnfl: wed before theyeare be out, 
[,"'- S'fr/j/'7. 1 Hue not Lambert tocontentthcdeadj 

I Nor was I wedded bat for life to her, 

I The graues ends and begins a mariedftatc. ' » ' 

Enter Mar^ret. 

L'jwii-r/*. Peggie the louelic flower of all towiies, 
Suffolks faire Hellen, and rich Englands ftar, 
- Whofe beautictempered with her hufwifrie, 
Maks England talke ofmenyFnfingfield. 

Sirliby. I cannot iricke it vp with poefles. 
Nor paint my pafsions with companions, 
Nor tell a tall of Phebus and his loues, 
But this beeleue meLaxfield here is mine, 
Ofauncientrentfeuenhundredpoundsayeare, 
Andifthoucanftbutloueacountriefquire, 
I wilinfeoffe thee Margret in al I, 

Icannotflatter,triemeifthoupleafe, . ^ , 

Mar. Brauencighbouringfc|uires the ftay of Suffolks duni^ 
A Keepers daughtersis too bafc in grce 
Tomatch with mcnaccoumpted of fiich wonh. 
But might I notdifpl cafe I would rcplyj 
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Xrfwicfr;. Say Peggy nought fliall makcvs difcontcnt. 
Mi<g. Thengentils note that louc hath little ftay. 
Nor can the flames that Venus fetsbn fire, 
B e kindled but by fancies motion, 
Then pardon gentilsjif a maids reply 
Be cioubtful, while 1 haue debated with my felfe, 
Whoorof vvhome loue fliali conftraine mclike, 

Si-i Ishlc. Let it be m; and trufi: m : Margret, 
The meads miuioned with the filuer ftreames, 
Whofe Batluig paflurcs fatneth all my flockes, 
Yeldino- forth fleeces ftapled with fuch wookj 
As Lempfl:cr cannot yekie more finer fl:uffe 
And fonie kine with faire and burnjfht headi, 
With flrrouting duggs that paggle to the ground, 
Shall fctue thy dary if thou wed with mc. 

Umbert. Let pafle the countrie wealth as flocks and kiiie. 
And lands that waue with C^rw golden iheues 
filling my bamcs with pi entie of the fieldes, ', 

But pcggie if thou wed thy felfc to me, 
Thouflhalthaue garCtients oflmbrodred filke, 
Lawn es and rich networks for thy head atty re; 
Coftlie Ibalbc thy fare abiLiments, 
If thou wilt b e but Lambeits louing wife. 

/r/rf^^rer Contentyougentlesyou hauc proferedfaire. 
And more thanfits a countrie maids degree, . / 

Butgiuemeleauetocounfailemeatirae, .,\ ' 

Forlanciebloom«notatthefirfl:aflault, . . ■ - -■ • 

Gmeracbuttendayesrefpiteandl willreplye, ! '; 

Wliichortowhommyfelfeaft'eftionats. 

SenWy. LambertI tell thee thou art importunate, .,.■ j 

Suchbcautiefitsnotfuchabafcefquirc . , x : ■'< 

1 1 is for S erlsby to haue Margret. r '..t 

2<!wi^. Thinkft thou with wealth to buer reach in? " 
S erlsby,! fcome to brooke thy country braiics 
I dare thee Coward to maintaine this wiong;,. 

,--■■■■ At 
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A t dint of rapier fingle in the field . 

Serlshy He aunfwere Lambert wliat I haue auoucht 
Margretfarewcl.anothertimefliallferue. ExitSirlsbj 

Lambert. He follow Peggie farewell to thy felfe, 
Liften howweJlileanfwerforthvlouc. Exit Umitrt 

Marg(re.\ HowFortune tempers lucky happcs witli frowns, 
And wrongs me with the fwcets of my delight, 
Loue is my bliffe, and lone is nowmy bale, 
Shall 1 be Hell en in my forward fates, 
As 1 am Hellen in my matchles hue 
And fet rich Suffaike with my face afire, 
If louclyLacie were but with hisPcggy, 
The cloudie darckeneileof his bitter trownc 
Would clicck the prido ofthefc afpiring fquircs. 
Before the termeottendayes bs expired, 
When as t 'i ey lookc for auafvvere oftl;cir loues, 
M}'Lord will come to merry Fnfingfieid, 
And end cheirfmcies, and t'leirfjJhes both, 
Til vvhcnPe"debc bhth andoficood cheere. 

Enter a pofl with .1 kt ter and 
ahagoj 'Md. 

Tc/h Fair louely damfcll which way leads this path. 
How in!2,ht I port mevnro Fnfingfield, 
which footpath leadeth to the keepers lodge? 

Murderer Your way is ready and this path is right, 
My felfedoc dwell hereby in Frifingfield, 
Andif thekcepcrberhcmanyoufeeke, 
I am his daughter may I kuow the caufe? 

Po(} Louely and once beloued of my lord. 
No meruail e if his cy e wa>; lodgd fo low, 
when brighter bewne is not in the hcauens, 
TheLincoInc 1 hithlv-nt you letters here, 
And with th!r,:u{laiihund:cdpoundsingold, ^ 

Swccte bDuny v.,i:Sich read them and make reply. 
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Margrer, The fcrowles that loue fent Danae ■ ■•;' 

Wraptiii rich clofurcs of fine buiniflitgold, 

Were not more welcome than thefe lines to me. 

Tell me wlulllthat I doe vnripthefeales, 

Liues Lacie well, how fares my louely Lord? 

roj}. Well, if that wealth may make men to hue well. 

The letter, and Mar^ret reads ir, 
THebloomcsofthe Almond tree grow in a night, andvanilli 
inamorne, the flies H^tmere (faire Peggie) take life with 
the Sun, and die with the dew, fancie that ilippeth in with a 
gafejgoethout with a wink e, and too timely loues, I iaue cuerthe 
fliortcfl length.1 write this as thy grefe,and n\y fo!l\',vvho at Fri- 
fingfieldlovd that which time h.ith taughtme to be but incane 
dainties, eyes are diflemblers. and fancie is but quean e. therefore 
know Margret, Ihaue chofen a Spanifh Ladie to be my wife, 
cheeie waightnig woman tothePrinccffeElIinour, aLadyfairc, 
and no lelTe fairethanthyfelfe,honorabIeand wealthy, inchatl 
forfake thee I leaue thee to thine own liking, and tor thy dowric 

I haue fent thee an hundred pounds , and euer allure thee of my 
fauour, which iTaallauaiie thee and thincmuch. Farewell. 

Not thine nor his owne, 

Edn'ayd Zitcif, 

Fond Ata:doomerofbadboadin2;fates, 

That wrappes proud Fortune in thy fnaky locks, 

Didtl: thou inchaunt my byrth-day with fuch ftars, 

As lightned mifcheefe fi-om thciiunfancie, 

li: heauens had vowd, if liars had made decree, 

To iTiew on rae theirfrowardinfluence, 

II Lacie had but lovd, heauens hell and all, 
Could not haue wrongdthepatience of my minde . 

T*")?. Itgrieuesrae damfell,buttheEarleisforn: 
To loue the Lady, by the Kings commaund. 

Margret. The wealth combinde within the EnglilTi flielues, 
Europes commaundernor theEnglif]! King, 

G Should 
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Should not haue nioudetheloue ofPeggie from hcrLord. 

Ptfi. What anfwere ihall i returne to ray I,OL-d? 

Margret. Firft for thou camft from Lacie whom I lo vd. 
Ahgiueraeleauetofighateucjythought, t 

Takethoumy^reindtnehundredi poundhefent. 
For Margretsrefolution craues no dower. 
The world fhalbe to her as vaiiitie. 
Wealth trafli, louc hate, pleafure difpaire , 
Fori willftraightto (lately Frei^ingham, 
And in the abBy there be lliorne a Nun 
And yeldmy louesandlibertieto God, 
Fellow I giue thee this,not for the newes, 
ForthofebehatefuUvnto Margrct, 
But for thartLacics man once Margrets loue. 

Pofi. What I haue heard what pafsions I haue feene 
lie make rcportofthem vnto the Earle. Sxit Toji 

Margret, Say that fheioyes his fancies be at reft. 
And praies that his misfortunemay be hers. Exit 

Enter Frier Bum drawing th eourtaims mth a white fiicke^ 
a bookein his hand-, mdalampe lighted hjhim^ and the 
(>rafen head and miles, whith weapons bj him. 

iBdf«». Miles where are you? 

Miles. Here fir. 

Bacon. How chauncc you taity fo long? 

■Miles. Thinkeyou thatthe watching of the brazen head 
craues no furniture? I warrant you fir I haue fo armed myfelfcj 
jhat if all your deuilis come I will not fearc them an inch. 

SacoH. Miles thou knoweft that 1 haue diucdinto hell, 
Andfoughtthe darkeftpallacesof fiendcs. 
That with my Magick {pels great Beicephon, 
Hatli left his lodge and kneeled at my cell. 
The rafters of the earth rent from the poles, 
And'thrce-foriud Luna hid her iilucr looks,- 

Trembling 
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Trembling vpon her concauc contcncnt, 
When Bacon red vpon his Magick bookc. 
With feucn ycares tofsing nigromantickccharmcs, 
Ponng vpon darke Hccats principles, 
I haueframd out a monftroushcad of braffc. 
That by theinchnunting forces of t h e deuil , 
Shall tell outftrangcand vncodi Aphonfmes, 
And girt faire Engl and with a walloi braflc, 
Bungay and I haue watchttlicfe thrccfcorc dajes. 
Ana now our vital! fpirites aauc fonie refl, 
If Argos hvd and had his hundred eyes, 
They could not ouervvatch P hobeters nighr, 
Now Miles intheerells Frier Bacons weale. 
The honour and renowne af all his life, 
Hangs in the watching of this brazen-head, 
Thereforel charge thee by the immortal! God 
That holds ihefoules of men within his fill, 
This night thou watch, for ere the morning ftai' 
Sends out his glorious gUfter on the north, 
Thehead will fpeake, then JVliles vpon thy life, 
Wake me for then by Magick artlle workc. 
To end my feuen yeares taske with excellence, 
If that awinke but fluitthy watchfiill eye, 
Thenfarewell Bacons glory and his fame. 
Draw clolTe tli e courtaines Miles now for thy life. 
Be watchful! and HerehefitUthaJUepe. ,, 

Miles So, I though t you would talke your felfe a (leepe anon , 
and tis no mcruaile, for Bungay on the day es, and he on the 
nights, haue watcht luft theic ten andfifty da)'cs, now this is 
themghr, andtismy taske and nomore. Now lefus bleffe mc 
what a goodly head It is,andanofe,you talke of «£i;rf«r(rw^/tfr/- 
yjfrfr,?,butheresanofe,ibatIwarrantmaybecald nos autemfo- 
feUre for the people of the parifh, well I am furniflied with 
weapons,, now fir 1 will fet me downe by a pdft, and make it as 
good asii watch-man to wake me if I chaimce to fluraber. 

G a I 
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T^je honour ahk hijlotie of Frier Bacofi. 
I thouglit goodman headj would call you outofyour memento, 
pafsiona God I haue almoft broke mypate , Vp Miles to your 
taske,takeyour brownebillinyour hand, heeres fomc of your 
maifters hobgoblins abroad. H'iththistigreatnoife. 

The Head fpeakes. 

Ueail. Time is. 

MtlfS. Timeis, WhymaifterBrazenhead haueyoufucha 
capitall nofe , and anfwcr you with lillables , Timcis : is this all 
iny maiflers cunning, to fpend feucn y cares ftudie about Time is: 
vvellfir, it may bewefliall hauefome better orations of it anon, 
well lie watch you as narrowly as eucr you were watcht, and lie 
play with you as tiie Nightingale with the Slowworme, Ilefet a 
pricke agninfl: my breft : now relt there Miles,Lord haue mercy 
vpon me, 1 hauealmofl kildmyfelfe : vp Miles lift how they 
rumble. 

Head. Timcwas. 

Miles. WellfnerBacon, youfpentyourfeuenyearesftudic 
well that can make your Head fpeakebuttwo wordes at once, 
Tune was : yea mari ^jtimc was when my maifter was a wife man, 
but that was before hebcgnn to make the Brafen-head,youniall 
lie while your arce ake and your Head foeake nobetter : well I 
will watch and walke vp and downe, and be a Perepatetian and a , 
Philofopherof Ariftotlesi1:ampc,whata frefhe noife, taketliy 
piftols in hand Miles. , . ~^ 

Heere the Head fpeakcs and A ti'^htningflajl^eth forth, 

and a hand 'Iff eares that hreaketh down the 

Head with a/jammer. 

Bead. Time is paft. 

Miles. Maifter maifter, vp, hels broken loofe, your Head 
fpeakes, and tlieres fuch a thunder and lightning , that 1 warrant 
all Oxford is vp in armes, out of your bed and cake a browncbiU 
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in your hand, the latiqi day is come. 

Brff«». Miles I come, oh pafsinj warily watchr, 
Bacon will makcthee nexthunfeltcinloue. 
When fpakcthe Head? 

Miles. When fpake the Head, did not you fay that hec 
fhould tell ftrange principles of Philofophic,whyfiritipcaks but 
twowordesatatime. 

Sacon. Why viUaine hathitfbokenofr. 
Miles. Oft,Imariehathittmicc:butinallthofethrectiracs 
it hath vitered but feuen wordes. 
: ^ttn. Ashow 
MtUi. Marrie fir,thcfirft time hcfaid, Time is, asifFabius 
cumentatot fhould hauepronounftafentcnce, hefaid Time was, 
and the third time with thunder and lighining,as m great choller, 
he faid Time is part. 
' B'«f««. Tispaftindeed, avillainetimeispaft, 

My hfc,rny fame, my glorie, all ai-e part : . , - 

I Bacon, the turrets of thy hope are ruind downe, 
I Thyfeuenyearesiludjeiiethinthedufi:: 
[ Thy Brazen-head lies broken through a flaue 
I Thatwatcht, and would not whenthcHead didvvill, 
[ What faid the Head firft. • , " 

I ' -''^'/w.Euenfir, Timeis, 

'Qicon. Villauieif thou hadfl: cald to Bacon then, 
I If thou hadft watcli t and wakte the fleepic frier, 

The Brazen-head JiadvtteredAphonfmes, 
' And Hnglatidhadbeen circled round with brafle, 
I ButproudAftmerotlirulerofthe North, 
t And Demegorgonmaifter of the fates, 
j^ Grudge that a mortall man fhould workefo much, 
\ Hell trembled at my deepcconuuandingfpels, 

Fiendes frow;^tofceaman their ouermatch , ' 

Bacon might Dort morethan a man roiglit booft : 

But now the braues of Bacon hath an end, 

Europes conc'citofBacon hath an end: 

Hisfeuenyearespiaaifefoitetacvillcnd: ; . 
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The honottVA hie hifiorie ofTrkr Bdcort, 
And villaine fith my gloiie hath an end, » 

I will appoint thee Fatal 1 to fome end, '| 

Villaine auoid,getthcetromBaconsfigliS|- | 

Vagrant go rorae and range about the world, ' ] 

Anopcrifh as a vagabond on earth, 

^'/e.'. Why then fir you forbid me yourferuice. ' . 

^4ftfw. My feruice villaine with a fatallcurfc, \ 

That dirciiill plagues and mifchiefc fall on thee. 

Miles . Tis no matter I am againft you with the old prouerb, 
Themorethefoxiscurftthebetterhefares : God be with you 
fir,IIe takebut abookein my hand, a wide flecuedgowneonmy 
backe, and a crowned cap on my head , and fee if 1 can want pro- 
motion, i 

Bacon. Some fiend or ghoft haunt on thy wcariefteps, ' | 
Vntill they doe tranlport thee cjuicke to hell, j 

Fpr Bacon rtiall haue neucr merrie day, . '| 

ToloofethefameandhonourofhisHead. "Exit. 

Enter Ewperour, Caftile, Uemky Ellimr^ Ed- 

ward,Lacie,Rafhe^ ' 

Y.mfer. Now louely Prince the prince of Albions wealth. 
How tares the ladie Ellinor and you : j 

Wiiathaueyou courted and found Caftile fit. 
To anfwer EnglandinequiuolerKe 
Wilt beamatch twixt bonny Nell and thee. 

^dvr. Should Paris cnterin the courts of Greece, 
And not lie fettered 3n faireHellenslookes, 
Or Phcebusfcape thofe piercing amorits. 
That Daphneglaunfed at his deitie: 
CanEdwardthcnfitbyaflameandfreeze, '" ' ' ' 
Wliofe heatputs Heilen and faire Daphne downe, 
Now Monarcks aske the ladie if wegree. 

/f f «. What madam hath my fon found grace or no, 

Elliner. S eeing my lord his louely counterfeit, 
And hearing how hismindeaqdihapeagreed^ 



■~ .' V , 
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I come nottrooptwith all this warlike naine, " "> 

Doubtingfoflouejbut fo cffc<^ionat : ^ 

As Edward hath in England what he wonnc in Spaine. 

CAple. A match my lord,thefe wantons needesmuftlouCj 
Men mull haue wiues and women will be wed. 
Lets haft the day to honour vp the rites. 

j^tfp^?. SirhaHarr)'^,fhall Ned marry Nell. 

Henry. 1 Raphe, how then. 

l{afke. Marrie Harriefollowmy counfailc^fendforfiricrBa- 
con to marrie them , for hecle fo coniure him and her with his 
Nigromancie, that they (hall loue togither hkcpigge and lambc 
whiieft they hue. 

Crtfitle. But hearft tliou Raphe, art thou content to haue El- 
linortothyladie. 

J{aph'. Ifofhcwillpromifemetwothings. 

Cd/f.U. WhatsthatRaphe. 

l{afhe. That fhcc will neuerfcold with Ned nor fighr with 
mc,Su-ha Harry 1 haue put her downewith a thing vnpolsible. 

Henry. Whats that Rapiie. 

J{f[>he. Why Horriedidftthoueuerfeethatawomancould 
both hold her tongue and her handes, no but when eggc-pies 
grovves on apple-trees, then will thy gray mare prooue a bag- 
piper. 

Emperour. Whr.tfaies the lord of Caftile and the carle of 
Lincolnc, that they are infuch earnell: and fecret talke, 

Cafiile. I ftaiid my lord amazed at his talke 
How h e difcourfeth of th e conftanci e, 
Of one fumam'd fot beauues excel I ence, 
' The faire maid ofmerneFrefinsfield, 
» .&e'«r/f.Tistmemylord,nswondrousfortohearc, 
Herbeautie pafsing Marces parramoun 
Her virgins right as rich as Veftas was, 
LacieandNed ha,thtoldniemiracles. 
j, Cajfile. Whatfaies lord Lacie,fhall ihe be his wife. 

L,4cie. Orels lordLacieisvnfittoliue, 
May jtpleafcyour highneflcgiuemc Icaue to poft 
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The homurahU /n/lone of frier Bacon^ 
To Frefingiielct Ilefeccli the bonny girlc, 
And prooue in true apparance at tfie court 
Wiiat I hauc vouched often With my tong«e. 

Hcnne. Lacie, go to the quirie of my ftable, 
And take fuc h courfers as fliali fit thy turne, 
Hi e til ee to Frefinrfeld and brinir home-the laiTe, 
And for her fame flies through the En2;!ifh coaft. 
If it may pieafe the ladieEllinor, 
One day fhall match your excellence and her, 

Ellinor, We Callile ladies are not very coy, 
Your hi^hnefle mav command a wearer boone, 
Andgladvi'ercItogracetheLincolneearle 
With being partner of his maii'iage day. 

^ci;vdrd. GramercieNellforldolouethelord, 
Ashethatsfecondtomyfelfeinloue. 

^'j/'/'r'. Youloueher, madam Nell, neuerbeleeuehknyou 
though he fweares he loues you. 

Ellinor. Why Raphe. 

I{ap '-^e. Why his loue is like vnto a tapfters glafle that is bror 
ken with euery lutch, for he loued th e faire maid of Frefingfield 
once out of all hoe, nay Ned neuer wincke vpon me, I care not I. 

J^cv. Raphe tels all, you fliall haue agoodfecretarieofhira, 
But Lacie hafte thee poft to Frefingfield : 
Eor ere thou haft fitted all things for her ftate, ' 

The folemne marriage day will beathand. 

La cie. I go my lord. ^xtt hacie. 

'Emperour. Hovvniall we palTe this day my lord, j^^ 

ffenrie. To horfe my lord, the day is pafsing fairc, ■ ' ■ 

Weele flie the partridge or go roufe the deere, 
Folio w my lords,you fhall not want for fport. 



EiiUr frier Bacon with frier Btingaj to his cell. 

Smgay. What meanes the frier that frolickt itofUtc, 
Tofit as melanchohe m his cell : 



The honourable hi(lorie of Frier E,icon. 
Tofitasmclancholic inhiscell, 
As if he had neither loftnorwonnetoday. 

Bacon, AhBungaymy Brazen-headis fpold, 
Myglorie goncjiny feiicnyeai-es ftudic loft-: 
Thefame of Bacon bi uted tliroiigh the world, 
Shall end and periflTi with this deepcdifgracc. 

BHngA), Bacon hath built foundation on his fame^ 
Sofurely on thcwings of true report, 
With a£i:ing ftrange and vncoth miracl es, 
As this cannot infringe what he defevucs. 

idctn, Bungay fit down, for by profpcttiuc skiTl, 
I find this day fhall fall out ominous. 
Some deadly aft fhall tide me crel flccp : 
But what and wherein little can I gede. 

Bungjiy, My mindc is heauy what fo ere fhall hap. 

Enter twofihollers^ jonnes to Lambert and Serlhy. 

Knock. 

iAcon. Whofc thatknockes. 

B'-t^^ay. Two fchollers that defires to fpeake with you. 

B*'' Bid the come in, Now ray youths what would you haue • 

i.shtlUr. Sir we are Suffolke men and neighbouring friends' - 
Our fathers in their countries luftiefquires, 
Their lands adioyne,in Crackfield mine doth dwell, 
And his inLaxfield^weare col ledge mates, 
Swomebrothers as ourfathers liues as fncndes. 
B ---on^ To what end is ail this. 
z. S'c/^o//fr. Hearing your worfhip kept within your cell 
Aglafle prolpeftiuc wherin menmightfee, 
What fo their thoughts or hearts defire could wi(h, 
We come to know how that ourfathers fare. 

B*ccii. MyglafTeisfi-eeforeucry honeftraan. 
Sit downe and you fliall fee ere long, 
Howorin what ftate your friendly father Hues, 
'•>lcane while tell meyournames. 

hiTnlpcr:. Mine Lambert, 

H i. Schiller, 

ii 
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The hotJDurahU hi/Ior/e cf Frier IBacca, 
i.Scholler. And mine Serlsbic. 
tacon. Bun2,ayjlfinelltherevvillbeatrngedic. 

£Kter Lambert arid SerlihiCtTvith Rafter s and daggers, 

"Liwhert. Seilsby thou haft kept tliinc houre like a man, 
Th'aitvvorthie of the title ofafquirc: 
That durfl: for proofe of thy afl eftion, 
And for thy miftrcfle fauour prize thy bloud. 
Thou knowft what words did paire at Frefingficid, 
Such lliamelefle braues as manhood caimotbrooke: 
1 fori skorne to bearcfuchpicrcing taunts, 
Prepare thee Scrhbie oncof vs will die. 

Serhhic. Thoufecf^I fingletheethc field. 
And whati fpake, lie maintaine withmy fword: 
Stand on thv 2,uard I cannot fcold it out. 
Andji-thouki!lmc,thinkelhaucafonnc, 
Thatliues in Oxford in the ErodgatcshaJI, 
Who will reuenge his fathers bloud with bloud. 

"Lambert. And S erlsbi c 1 haue there a lufty boy, 
Tliat dares at weapon buckle with thy fonnc. 
And Hues in Broadgatcs too as well as thine, 
But draw thy Rapier for wecle haue about. 

Bacon. Now iurticyonkcrslookewithinthcglaflc, 
And tell mc if you can difceme your fires. 

i.Scol. Scrlsbie tishard, thyfather offers wrong, 
To combat with my father in the field. 

2 .^fA«/. Lambert thou lieft,my fathers is the abufe, 
And thou fhalt find It, if my father hanne. 

Bungay . How goes itfirs. 

I. Scroller. Ourfathers are in combat hard byFrefingfield 

J4f<»». Sitftillmyfriendesand feethecuent. 

Lamierf. Why ftandfl thou Serhhte doubtft thou of thy liff - 
A venieman,faire?v1argretcrauesfomuch. 

Serlhie. Then this ior her. ■ ■•■ ■ 

I. SihclUr. Ai: vvellrhrjfi. 
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The honour able hsflork of Frier Sacoit . 
t. Schiller. B'Jtmarke the ward. 

T/jcy fght and kill cch other. 

I^imhert. Oh I am flaine. 

Serlkie. And I, Lordhauemsrciconmc. 

i.Scheller. My father flainc, Serlby ward that. 

The twof;hollcrsjlab on another. 

t. Schiller. Andfois mine Lambert;, Ilcqiiitethccweil, 

Bun^dy. O ftrange ftrattagcm. 

^iCD». See Frier where the fathers both lie dead. 
Bacon thy magicke doth effc<ft thismaflacre: 
This glafle profpeftiue worketh manic woes. 
And therefore feeing thcfe braue luftie brutes, 
Thefe friendly youths did perifhby thme art, 
End all thy magickc and thine art at once : 
Theponiard that did end the fatall hues. 
Shall breake th e caufc efficiat of their woes, 
Sofade tlieglaffe, and end with it the fhowes. 
That Nigroraancic didinfufe the chriftall witli. 

Ue hredkes thcglajfe. 

B't>f^. Whatmeans learned Baconthus to breake his glalTe. 

Bicun. 1 tell theeBM'»^'9' itrepents me fore, 
ThatcucrBacon mediedinthisarr, 
ThehouresIhaue{pentinpiromantickelpels, 
The fearefuU tofsing in the latefl: night. 
Of papers fiill of Nigromanticke charmcs, 
Coniunng and ad uiring diuels and fiends, 
With flolc and albe and ftrange Pcntaganon, 
The wirefting of the holy name of God, 
As Sothei-, Elaim,and Adonaie, 
Alpha,Manoth,and Tetragramiton, 
With praying to tlie fiue-fould powers of hcaucij. 
Are inftances that Bacon muft be damde, 
For vfing diucJs to couiiteraailc his God, 
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The hemtirahkhijlork of Frier Bacett. 
Yet Bacon chccre thce,clrowne not in defpaire , 
Sinneshauethfirfalues repentance cnndomuch, 
Thinke mercie fits where luRice holds her featc. 
And from thofc wounds thofe bloudie lews did pierce 
Whichby thymagickc oft did bleed a frefli, 
From thcncefor thee the devvof mercy drops, 
To wafh the wrath ofhielchouahsirc, 
And make thee as a new borne babe fromfmne, 
Bungay llefpendthe remnantofmy life 
In pure deuotion praying to my God, 
That he would faue what Bacon vainly lofL Extt. 

E»ter Mnrgret in Nuns apPirrell^ Keeper^ her father^ 
and their friend. 

i^ep. Margrctbe not fo headftrong in thcfc vows, 
Ohbune notfuch beautic in accll : 
Tliat England hath heldfamousfor the hue, 
Thy fathers haire like to die filuerbloomes: 
That beautifie the fhrubs of Affrica 
Shall fall before the dated time of death. 
Thus toforgoe his louely Margret. 

Margret. A father when the hermonicof heancn, 
foundeth the mcafurcsofaliuely faith: 
ThcvainelUufionsofthisflatteringworld, . 
S eemes odious to the thoughts of Margret, 
I loucd once, lord Lacic was my loue. 
And now I hate my felfe for that I lovd. 
And doatcd more on him than on my God: 
For this I fcourgc my felfe with fharp e repent^ 
But now the touch offuch afpiring finnes 
Tels mc all loue is lufl but loue ot heaucns : 
That beautic vfdc for loue is vanitie, 
The world containes nought but alluring baitcs : 
Pride,flatterie,and inconftant thoughts, 
To ihun the pricks of death I leaue the world, 
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Anclvowto meditate on hcauenlyblific, < i 

ToliueinFramin^^hamaholyNunne, ■ ' ' ' _\ \ 
Holy and pure in copfcicnce and in deed: ' ! 

Andfortowifhailmaidestolcameofme, i 

To feckeheaucns loy before earchs vanitic. 

Friend. And will you then Maigiet benioni a Nuflne, andib 

icauevsall. ^ . 

ATrfrgrfr. Now farewell world the cngm of all woe, 

Farewell to friends andfather,welcome Chrill : 

Adew to dqintie robes, this bafc attire 
, J^ ctter befits an humble minde to God, ^ 
''Than all the flicw of rich abilliments, j .'.•.-...•:»...•*.'' 

Loue, oh Louc, and with fond Loue farewell, 

Sweet Lacic whom I loued once fb deerc, 

Euerbewelljbutncuerinmy thoughts, .-.■."V . > ''■ . 

Lcall:! oflfend to thinke on Lacies loue: 

But eucn to that as to the reft farewell. 

Enter Lacie.,Warrain^ErmsbieJ?ooted andjpurd. 

L4«V. Comeonmywags weerencerethekceperslodge, 
Heere haue I oft walkt in the watrie MeadcSi 
And chatted with my louclyMargret. 

yrarraine., SirhaNcd,isnotthis the keeper. ' 

Lar/V. Tis the fame. 

Ermsbie, The old lecher hath gotton holy mutton to him ^ 
aNiinnemylord. 

htcK. Keeper how fereft thou holla man, what checrc. 
How doth Peggie thy daughter and my loue. 

^ff^^r. Ah good my lord, oh wo is me for Pegge, 
S ee where flie {lands clad in her Nunncs attire, 
ReadiefortobefhomeinFramingham: ! ' 

Shcleaues the world becaufefhekftyourlcue, , ' 

Oh^oodmylordpcrfwadcherifyoucan. , 

htcte. Why hownow Margret,what a malecontent, 
A Nunne, what holy fathertaughtyou this. 
To taske your felfe to fuch a tccuous life, 
As die a maid>twerc iuiuric to me. 
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Tofimr'ietvpuich br.vtie in a cell. 

jVT-ir^i'e;. Love! L.icic tlunkii]^ ofthyfonnci- milTe, 
Howtoiidthe prime of Wcincoii yearcs were fpeni 
liilouej Oh fie vppon chat fond conceite, 
Whofe hnp and cllcnce hangeth m the eye, 
I Icaue both loue and loiies content at once. 
Betaking me to him that is true louc , 
And leauing allthe world for louc of him. 

Zrff/V. Whence Peggie comes tliisMetamorphofis. 
WhatfhorneaNun,andIhauefromthe court, , 

Ported with courfers to coniiaie thee hence, \ 

To Windfore, where our Manage (halbe kept, \ 

Thy wedding robes are in the tailors hands, 
Come Peggy leaue thcfe pcremptorie vowes. ; 

AtiTgret, Did not my lord rcfignc his intereft, ! 

And make diuorcc twixt Margvet and him; 

ZdiT/.Twasbuttotry fvveete Peggies conftancie, _. ] 

But will faiicMargrct leaue her louc and Lord? I 

Margret, Is not heauens ioy before earths fading bliflc, 
Andlifeabouefwcetcrthanlifeinloue, i 

L<Ia^ WhythenMargtct willbe fhorne aNvui, 

Mat^. Alargret hath made a vow which may not be reuokr. 1 

Warraine. Wc cannot flay my Lord, and if fhe be fo llrift, J 

Our 1 eifure graunti vs nor to woo a frcfh. 

ErmsLy, Choofc you faire damfell, yetthc choifcisyours, J 

EitherafolenlncNunnerie,crthe court, ■ 

God,orLordLacie,weich contents you bcfl, ! 

TobcaNunjOrelsLordLacies wife. 

Z.if/V. AMod motion, Peo,s;ie youranfwercmufl: bciliorr. 

Margiet. The flclli is fraylc, my Lord doth know it wcllj ' . 
That when he comes with his inchanting face, 
Whatfocrcbetydelcannotfay himnay, , , 

OETgoi'S the habitcof a maidens heart, j 

Andfeeing Fortune will, faire Freraingham, ] 

And all the flicw of holy Nuns farewell, ! 

_^Lacie f^jrm?, iflie wilbc my lord. 
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L<«V . Pcg^e thy Lord, thy loue, thy husband, 

Tnift mc, by truth of knighthood, that the King 

Stales for to many niatcnles Ellinour, 

Vntil I bringthec richly to the court, 

Thatone day maybothmany hcrandthce. 

How faift thou Keeper art thou glad of this? 
( j^M^^r. AsifthcEnglifliKinghadgiucn 

I The parke and dccre of Frifingficld to mc. 
1 Er«/. 1 pray thceroyLordofSuffexwhy anthbuinabroone 

[ ftudy? 

'- W4rr4/«f.Tofee the nattire of women, thatbe they neucrfo 

ncare God, yet they loue to die in a mans armcs. 
''i hide. What haucyou fit forbrcakefaft? wehauc hied and 

f ported all this night to Frifingfield. 
y, Mtrgrct. Butter and chccfc and humbls of a Deere, 

[ij Such aspoore Keepers hauewithin their lodge. 
ti L<««f. Andnotabottlcofwine? , 

f. Margret. Wcelc find one for my Lord. 

Lacif. ComcSu(rcxletsin,wcnTallhauemorc, forfhefpcaks 
leaft, to hold her promifc furc. Extunr. 



MnUrAdemlltofiekeMiks. . Ir < ;: 

T)euill. How reftles are the ghofts of hellifli fpif itieSj 
When euerie charmer with his Magick (pels 

Cals vs from nine-fojkl trenched Blegiton, 

Tofcudandouer-fcoure the<anhinpoft, ,, - 
Vpon the fpcedic wings of fwifteft winds, 
'iNow B aeon hath raifdmc fi"om the darkeft deepc, 
To foarch.alxnjt the world for Miles his man, 
ForMilcs, and tQtormenthislafic bones, . ni. 
ForcarcleswatchidgofhisBrafenhead,. . . ,,; 
See wherkhc comes, Ohheismine. 

EnterMiUswithagnrvneandacorKer , 

- ^'^f' 
^'Vw.AichoUtt^uothyou, man)'- firlwouldlhad bene made 



The honotiyahk /njferk cf Frier Bacau ' 

abotlemakerwheni wasrnicle'afclio!ler,foi'I cangetneitherto ; 

b; a Deacon, Reader, nor Schookmaiftcr, na, not tac clarke of > 

a panfhjfome call ni; dunce, anotherfaitli ray head is as full of 
LauneasanegsfuUofoatemeale,thusIafn tormented that the 
. deuil andFrier Bacon, haunts rae, good Lord heers one of ray 
maifters dcuils. He goe fpeake to him, what maifter Plutus, 
how ch ere you? i 

i3«(/7/. Dooflthoiiknowme? 

Miles. Know you fir, why arc not you one of iny maifters . 

deuils, that were wont to come to my maifler Doftor Bacon , at 
Brazen-nofe? 

XJ^**/. Yes marry am I. 

Miles. Good Lord M. Plutuslhaue feeneyouathoufand 
times atmy maifters and yet I had ncuerthc manners to make 
youdrinke, but fir, I am glad to fee hoW conformable you are to 
theftatute,lwarrantyouhecsasyeomanlyaman,asyouihal!fe«, 
marke you maifters, heers a plaine honeft man, without welt or 
garde, but I pray you fir do you come lately from hel? 

-DifM//. 1 marry how then, 
MiUs. Faith tisaplacelhauedefiredlongto fee,haucyounot 
good tiplinghoufesthere,inaynotamanhauealuftiefierthcre,' 
apotofgood ale, apaireof cardes, afwingingpeeceof chalke, 
andabrowne toaft that will clap a white waftcoat on a cup 
ofgooddiinke?, - '-' - '' ' ■ .'- r/' 

z?(r«/7. All thisyou may haue there." r-^' •■ i-^" 

Miles, You areformc tieiiidc, andlamfbr you, Butlprar 
you, may I not hauc an oflfice there; . ,,-,!_■. 

.Z5f«j7. Ycsathoufandjvi'hatwouldftthoubeJ ' 

Mtles, By ftiy troth fir in a'placc where I may profit xayj 
felfe, I know hel is a hot place, and men arc mcruailous drie, ina 
much drinke js fpenttherc,'lwouId be a tapftc^f* ^' •'• c-'--' ' 

i3f»/V. Thouflialr.- ^ ■-• ' ■ ■ ■'^-s'^i^V'"' • 

■ mAcs, Thcres nothing lets me from going Wit|iybu, but 
thattis a long loumey, and Ihaue neucr ahorfc.' ': ' .^ 

iJc^r/, Thouflialtrideonmybacke. '' 

...' Miles, Now furcly hers acourteous dcuil, that fot to pica- 
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fiifc his friend , will not fticke to make a ladc of himfclfc : but 
I pray you goodman friend, let me mouc a queftion to jou. 
, DtHill, What's that? 

Miley. I pray you, whether is your pace a trot or an ambic ? 
' Deadt. An amble. 

MiUs. Tis well, but take heed it be not a trot, ; 
But tis no matter, lie preuent it. 

DeutlU Whatdoeft? 

(jMiUt. Mary, friend, I put on my fpurs : for if I find your 
pace either a trot , or elfc vneafie , He put you to a falfe gallop, 
lie make you feelt? the benefit of my Ipurs. 

Deuill, Get vp vpon my backe. 
* Miles. Oh Lord, here's cuen a goodly marueU , when a man 
tides to hell on the Deuils backc. Exeunt rearing. 

Sffter the Emftrour mth a pointlefefivorti, next , the King efCaftile, 
carrying afword with a point , Lacy carrying the GUbe^ Edward 
Wiirzincctirrjingaredofgoldrpitba Doueenity Ermsbywi^A 
4 Qrowne and Scepter , the Qtteene with the faire maidt af Frejing- 
field on her left band f Henry, Bicon ^ witb «tber Ltrdr atteii' 
dtng< 

Edrvard. Great Potentates, cartbs miracles for ftatc, ) 

Thinke that Prince f^/w-Jr^i humbles at your feet, 1 

Andforthefefauourionhismartiallfword, '_ ', ' 

He vowes perpetuall homage to your felucs, 

if eelding thefe honours vnto Ellinour, ^ 

^»r*f. Gramercies, LordingSjOldP/^srxgrw/^ ' vj';^' j 

That rules and fwayes tlic Albion Diademc, .•:,'?■ j 

With teares difcouers thcfe conceiucd ioyes, - : • '. - ■ J 

\nd vowesr«quitall,ifbismcnatarmes, .<;:... 

The wealth ofEngland, or due honours done ' .' Aifi; 
To Effiwr, may quite Hs Fauoritcs. -, ' 

But all this while what fay you to the Dames, •. '^'^ / 

ThaCiiiinc like to the chriftall lampes of heaucn ? 



^m^trottTi If bat a third were added to theft two. 



y 



They. 



J 



.lu-fii^'^rCiA v:..-4*-_-.: 






E. 



ThehoMraiUHiJltfryofFrjfer'bKqiUi 

They did farpaflc thofc gorgeous Images, 
•TW gloried /<ii with rich beauties wealth. 

MtBirtt. TisI.myLordjjWhohumblyonmykneei 
Muft yccld her horifons to mighty louc. 
For lifting vp his handmaide to this ftate, J 

Brought trom her homely cottage to the Court, 
And grafte with Kings , Princes and Empcrours> 
To w hom (next to the noble Lincolne Earle) 
I VOW obedience, and fuch humble loue. 
As may a handmaid to fuch mighty mcu. 

Ellifor. Thou martiall man,that wearcs the Almainc CrOWn, 
And you the Wefternc Potentates of might. 
The Albian Princeffe, Englifh Edwards wite,, 
Proud that the louelyftar of Frefingfield, 
Faire MttrgrH^ Countefle to the Lincolne EarlCj 
Attends on Elhntur : gramcrcies, Lord, for her, 
Tis I glue thankes for tjfldrgret to you all. 
And reft for ha- due bounden to your fclucs . 

Henrie. Seeing the marriage is folemnized. 
Let's march in triumph to tlie Royall fcaft. 
But why ftands Fry*r 5i»f#« here to mute > 

Baeott. Repentant for the follies of my youth, 
ThatMagicks fecret myfterics miflcd. 
And ioy full that this Royall marriage 
Portends fuch bliflc vnto this matchlcflc Realme. 

W«. Why,B<Jrt«,what ftrange eucnc fliall happe to this Lad ? 
Or what lhallo;row from E</ir«r<i and his Qiiecne? ' 

Baeen. I find by dcepe prsfcicncc of mine Art, 
"W hich once I tempred in my fecret Cell, 
That here where SrHie did huitd his Troynouant, 
From forth the Royall Garden of a.King, 
Shall flourifh out fo rich and fairc a bud^ 
Whofe brightneffefhall deface proud PbaimRovfrc^ 
And ouer-fhadow Albion with her leaues. 
, Till then, /I/4rjfhall be maftcr of the field, 
Bw then the ftcrmy threats of wars fihall ccafe, 

Th5. 
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/ ' tyhofieri^le H'ffioAe of Fryer "^Aco^i '* ' *'•: 

TlieborfLll^iaUftampeascareleflcoFthepike, ^ ", ■■ y 

Drams llallbticurn'clro timbrels of delif^ht " fr ' '■ 

With yv"-alcliv tauours, plenty Ihall an icli \ .'.'■,■ 

Theftroadf.iiLgtaddcd wandnng Ikutctofec, . ' 

And pcajc fi 'nn hicautn Oiali harbour in theCe Icaues, 

That goigf.-.u5U^autititsthiimatchlcflc flower, ' : ■ 

«^?';w heiiitropianthenlhaliftoope, ; .., ': ' "V' 

And oVn?.. h)'acinth fliall vailehertop^ -'' " ;/■ y\ 

i«'0 ihai. ihut her GiUiHbvversvp, J'-i 

And ?.,//<« Bay n^ailbaili her brightell: greener _.k4% . 

f £'t,-fficarnaticninconlon: withchoie, .■m^^''' 

- "Sha" ftoope and wonder at D«<i«^'iR.ofe. ' •- 

Hir«r«, ThisProphefieismyfticall, ^ •'■' 

But glorious Commanders oFEuropa's ioue/ ■; ij ^j;^_..,^i--- ";' 

■- That makes fairc England like than wealthy l]^^m: "f. " ' : .,•.•, 

Circled with Gihen, and firll: Enphraces, ' , ;/ ''-X 

InRoyallizing Hfwr/fj Albion, ..•.', : " :' V; -' 

With prefence of your princely mighriiielfeL.' : J .. ,, A !. .:A 
Let's march, the tables all are fpred,-^- ,;/V;;5v;",-' 

And viandesfuchas Englandswealth affords,. ':.;.;4';'~ 

-. Are ready fet to furnidi ouc;thebofils,. ■5*- ' ,:.■-■'■-:-.''.., it:!:- 

You fFTail haue welcome, raightjj^orenGfes. ■; 'J, 1 .r..' /■' 

., ^. It refts to furniiligp this ||qyaii^^(|;^,: ■•■^ .:. '; vi'.'.-r '. , . \ 1 

' •^. Only your hearts-be frolickie; : fc^e ai^ ': 7: '. : H'ily r;': I- ;:/.'" 
Crauesthatwetaftcofnoughcbutioumdfc" ' . :1 "'^' ;'■ '' 
Thus glories, England oueralhhe Weft, ,; / ;. Exettnitmiieu 
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